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One of the reasons Le Car has caused 
so much excitement in this country 
is because of what it can do in the 
city.There isn't a car in town that 
can match Le Car for parking, ma 
neuverability, ease of handling and 
smooth ride.
Le Car fits in a smaller parking space 
than any other car in its class.

Even though Le Car has a longer 
wheelbase than Honda Civic orVW 
Rabbit, it has a shorter overall 
length. So Le Car will fit in a space

111

that the others have to pass by. Add 
to this Le Car's short 32-foot turning 
circle and you can see why the park 
ing- problems of the city are no prob 
lem for Le Car.
A highly responsive car that 
handles with ease.

Parking is not the only difficulty 
you '11 encounter in the city. Driving 
is another. Le Car is equipped with 
front-wheel drive, rack and pinion 
steering, four-wheel independent 
suspension and Michelin steel-belted 
radials, all standard. (Honda, Rabbit, 
Chevette and Fiesta don'.t offer this 
combination of standard features.) 
The result is that Le Car can zip 
in and out of, around and through 
traffic.

And Le Car's ride is so remarkably 
smooth that Car & Driver reported, 
"The rough-road ride in Le Car is a 
new standard for small cars. It 
waltzed across the worst roads we 
could find  the cratered surfaces of 
Manhattan   as though it was fresh 
pavement."

Although Le Car is small on the

outside you could never tell from its 
roomy inside. Le Car is designed to
give you the most interior room while 
using the least exterior space.
A world of satisfied Le Car owners.

In Europe, nearly two million 
people drive Le Car with a passion. 
That's more than Fiesta and Rabbit 
combined. Here in America, Le Car 
sales more than doubled in 1977. 
What's more, in an independent study, 
Le Car owner satisfaction was rated 
an amazingly high 95%.The price for 
all this? A very satisfying$3495*

Obviously, a lot of people are doing 
a lot more than just driving Le Car 
in the city. So if you really want to 
see how much fun Le Car can be, flip 
open the giant sun roof (optional) 
and take Le City Car for a drive in 
the country. For more information 
call 800-631-1616 for your nearest 
dealer. In New Jersey call collect 
201-461-6000.

*P.O.E. East Coast: Price excludes transportation, 
dealer preparation and taxes. Stripe, Mag wheels, 
Sun roof and Rear wiper/was her optional at extra cost. 
Prices higher in the West. Renault USA, Inc. ©1978.

Le Car by Renault
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Performance like this says
a lot about Technics RS-631.

$299.95*says even more.
Wow and Flutter Frequency Response

0.06% WRMS. 30Hz-17~kHz 
CrO,tape.

Performance this good really ——————— ——— 
isn't new from Technics. In WowandRulter Freqm?t1
, , ,. .... ... 0.06%WRMS. 30H;fact, after all these years it's en 
what you expect from '————————'——— 
Technics. What is new, however, is the RS-631 
cassette deck. Compare it to other even more 
expensive decks, and the chances are you'll find 
the RS-631 gives you more performance for the 
money.

To keep the music on pitch despite load, 
temperature and AC line fluctuations, the RS-631 
has a frequency generator DC motor with the 
same type of speed control used in many Technics 
turntables. You'll also get an extended high-end 
frequency response that's virtually free from tape 
hiss as well as distortion. The reasons: Our 
patented HPF (hot pressed ferrite) head, 
our low-noise, premium-grade transistors and 
Dolby NR.

And you can spend more time listening and less 
time fidgeting, thanks to memory Auto-Play and 
Rewind Auto-Play. That means the RS-631 will 
automatically rewind to the beginning of the tape, 
or to any preselected spot, and then play it back,

——— ——————— automatically. There's also a 
lesponse —s/NRa' io— timer standby mechanism for
7kHz 67dBDolby in. . ., „ ', . ..ipe. both unattended recording
————'———————' and playback with a timer.

The RS-631 also gives you the added convenience 
of vertical drive. So not only is it easy to load, it's 
also easy to see when your tape supply is running 
low. While a removable oil-damped door makes 
head cleaning and demagnetizing a simple job, 
instead of a difficult one.

There's even more. Like separate bias and 
equalization selectors, with three positions for 
each. Sensitive VU meters plus three LED peak 
indicators graduated in 3 dB steps. Mike/line 
mixing. And cue and review. All in a simulated 
wood cabinet.

The RS-631. Its performance says a lot. Its price 
says even more.
Technics recommended price, but actual retail price .will be
set by dealers.
Dolby is a trademark of Dolby Laboratories, Inc.

Technics
by Panasonic

Stereo Cassette oee« 631
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*JT"THE SPARKOMATIC SOUND.
IF YOU'RE ATRAVELIN'MAN

WHO THINKS CAR SPEAKERS SHOULD
LOOK TOUGH BUT ACT SENSITIVE.

Car speakers have never looked as exciting. Or sounded 
as extraordinary.

Because these Sparkomatic "component" look 3-way 
speakers are a totally new outlook for 6X9 rear deck audio. 
And because they reproduce high fidelity like you were sitting 
center aisle instead of center lane.

With these Sparkomatic car speakers you get the most 
technologically advanced auto sound you can own. They're 
magnificently responsive across the full frequency range with 
minimum distortion, optimum dispersion, and can easily 
handle 50 watt power peaks.

Beneath the acoustically transparent heavy gauge wire

mesh grilles are foam-edge air suspension woofers with 20 
ounce magnets, foam-edge air suspension midrange speakers 
with 3 ounce ceramic magnets and dome horn tweeters.

So, if you're a travclin' man who likes to travel in style, 
these speakers arc tailored just for you.

Visit a Sparkomatic dealer for a beautiful eyeful and a 
magnificeni earful.

For the Ravelin* Man 
Sound'CB Eijifipim-ni Aufo Clocks Snii'icjs. Creepers

For our free complete Car Sound Catalog write: "For The Travelin' Man", Dept. PH, Sparkomatic Corporation, Milford, PA 18337.
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THINKOF IT AS A SPORTS CAR 
WITH TWO WHEELS.

Why does someone who wants to get 
from one place to another buy a

XS750 is downright exhilarating. Not 
to mention about $25,000 less.

Porsche Carrera or a Ferrari instead of 
a nice, sensible station wagon?

Simple. It's more fun.
Now, take that logic a step further 

and you could end up right smack 
on the seat of the new Yamaha XS750. 
Because if a sports car is fun, the

THE BIG THREE. |
True, the Yamaha XS750 has but three 
cylinders to the Porsche's six. But

Five-way-adjustable shocks. ^~ V 
Three-way-adjustable forks up front.

Result: extraordinary handling.

The last word in shaft drive, 
A constant-velocity u-joint 
delivers smooth, even power.

A powerful 747cc, dual-over 
head-cam triple with super- 
efficient "Type IF'Mikuni 
carbs, improved cam timing, 
Transistor Controlled Ignition.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



those three cylinders, ably assisted by 
dual overhead cams, electronic ignition 
and newly-designed "Type IPMikuni 
carburetors give the 750 an incredible 
9000 rpm redline.

a fine motorcycle is a thrill no four- 
wheeled vehicle can match.

NO CHAIN, GANG.
Of course, with a motorcycle you might

As a result, the 750 can boast an 
official standing quarter-mile time 
of 12.8 seconds, versus 15.2 seconds

mil
for the Porsche. (And an extremely 
efficient power-to-weight ratio of 10.3 
Ib/bhp versus 13.5 Ib/bhp, if you're 
interested.)

YOU CAN HANDLE IT.
The XS750 is a lean and 

limber machine without a 
single ounce of unneces 

sary bulk. And it comes 
equipped with an un 
cannily responsive 
suspension system: 
five-way-adjustable 
rear shocks and new 
three-way-adjustable 
front forks.

All you have to do 
is lean it into a turn 

at speed on a winding 
canyon road to realize 
that the handling of

expect comfort to go right out the 
window (if it had one). But, in fact, the 
750 is about as smooth and quiet as 
anything on the road. Because its five- 
speed, constant-mesh transmission is 
hooked up to our fully-enclosed, state- 
of-the-art shaft drive, for a turbine-like 
power transfer.

As for the amenities, the XS750's 
got a bunch. Dual hydraulic disc brakes 
up front and one in the rear. Strong, 
lightweight cast aluminum wheels. 
Self-cancelling turn signals. Full 
instrumentation. Even a re 
serve lighting system: if 
one headlight filament ///, 
burns out, fee other 
lights automatically.

Take a good,
long look at the 

extraordinary XS750 
motorcycle at your local 

"Vamaha dealer. If you still have 
trouble adjusting to the idea of not 
having four wheels, there is a solution. 

BuytwoXS750s.

Whenyou know how they're built.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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&UDCV. I HATE
you, SPOT.
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Plug/Editors' Note:The 'Poon would tractive Claire Bretecher, whom many ful t>ictures-and-words may be found
like to welcome into its fold the alto- have called "the French Claire Brete- in The National Lampoon Presents
gcther humorous and personally at- cher." More of her insightful, delight' Claire Bretccker.
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nt just smoke, 
oke for

enjoy me

And for me, Salem's got it. It's got all the flavor am 
fresh menthol I want in a cigarette. And that's why 
I smoke Salem. It's got enjoyment. . ,

, ( < J Enjoy Salem Flavor.
^^^f^#r ^^v

KING: 18 mg. "tar". 1.2 mg. mconne, 100's: 18 mg. "iar". 
1.3 mg. noimo.av. per ctgarene. FTC Report AUG.'77.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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T hey say the Family is dead. 
Some no-name punk with a 
chip on his shoulder and a 

stolen .44 wasted it. In the alley bc- 
hind Joe's Bar, they say, where the 
alkies sleep among the garbage cans in 
the sick neon light. Two shots. Be 
tween the shoulder blades, In the 
hack.

Some other jokers claim it didn't 
happen that way. They know because 
they were ringside when that flat- 
footed S.O.B. cold-cocked it in the 
bottom of the fifth round. Doused its 
headlamps. Dropped it.

Forget it, mac. No way.
They tell me that some fancy pants 

psychologists decided the Family was 
"old-fashioncdj' so they condemned it 
to death and threw the lifeless carcass 
on the scrap heap, along with the 
rusted hulks of old Chevy pickups 
and yesterday's disposable 
deodorants.

Then how come no one told the 
people? Not the Beautiful People in 
the swank discos uptown, not the Im 
portant People in their padded arm 
chairs and executive suites. The real 
people—Bob the fruit man from the 
old neighborhood, old Pop Lombard! 
with his emphysema and five grand- 
sons on the Force. Mrs. Koppela the 
widow, always ready with a smile and 
a free sample from the extra-sour 
pickle barrel. The people people.

How come no one explained to 
fficm that the Family is dead because 
kids these days are too busy with 
their swinging singles lifestyles to be 
bothered with that Mom and Dad and 
kids stuff?

I'll tell you why, friend. Because 
that final dive never happened. Not in 
this man's America. Not to the Family

Sure it may be down for the count 
right now, feeling its grip on con 
sciousness slipping away as the crowd 
roars and the cigar smoke drifts like 
fog through the arena. Sure.

But get this straight—it's gonna 
take a lot more than a bunch of fly 
weight experts or aging teeny-boppers 
to put this baby away. They're not 
dealing with some thick-eared bruiser 
from the wrong side of town. Not this 
time. This is a heavyweight. An 
institution.

It comes back, and it comes back

fighting. Picks its aching body up ofT 
the canvas, gropes through the waves 
of nausea and fatigue like a drowning 
man fighting for air. It gets up, stares 
into that foggy haze, and shouts, "All 
right, suckers, come and get me!"

Why?Because when you're a champ, 
you don't ask why. You're a survivor.

You better believe it, pal, because if 
the Family doesn't survive, if it 
reaches deep down there for that last 
ounce of guts and there aren't any, we 
can all kiss the future good-bye and 
save ourselves the trouble later. It if 
goes, we go. Curtains. Lights out. The 
Big Bust.

Think about it.
Dannv Abel son 
Issue Editor

"Yeah, Dad?..." 
"Son...uh...l don't really 

know how to begin this...."
"Well, uh...you know, maybe if—"
"All right, look, son. All I want to 

say is, well, you've graduated college 
now, you've got a job, you'll be mov 
ing out of the house, and...uh..."

"Yeah, Dad?..."
"Well, kid, 1 just want to say 

that...that your mother and I are 
proud of you, we think you're going 
to be oka\. You know your mother— 
last night she was up half the night 
crying, saying you're still a little boy. 
You know how women are, and after 
all, she ij your mother—"

"Uh-huh."
"And, well, you know, I told her, 

'We did what we could, we did our 
best, and tor Chrissake. Helen, he's a 
good kid.' And I mean that, I really 
mean that."

"Thanks, Dad...."
"Ah, bullshit, 'thanks.' You are, 

you're all right, you're a man by 
now...I don't know...! tried to...ah, 
you know...teach you things—"

"1 know, Pop, and I really appre—"
"—things like...things like ignoring 

your own intuitive impulses. Like 
taking at face value all of society's as 
sumptions, no matter how absurd or 
self-contradictory they may be. That 
sort of stuff. Like determining your 
entire sense of self-worth by how suc 
cessful you are in the competitive 
marketplace. I taught you how not

to cry, and how to pretend you're not 
angry when you really are. How to be 
a man."

"I know, Dad."
"And your mother has done her 

part, that's for sure. She spent a lot of 
time with you when you were really 
young, of course, so you got a good 
exposure to her lessons—you know, 
woman-stuff, like how to feel uncer 
tain and fearful of the future regardless 
of what was happening in the present. 
How to find something to worry 
about in any situation, no matter how 
benign or happy it is. How to be en 
tirely insensitive to the emotional 
games and manipulations we inflict 
on each other—and that includes your 
brother and sister, you know, not just 
you. She loves you, son, and so it's 
only natural that she do everything 
she can to undermine your sense of 
confidence and independence if she 
doesn't agree with or understand 
what you're doing'"

"1 know, Dad."
"And one more thing: your mother 

and 1 got married when we were 
about your age. So naturally we had 
no experience in the world, no experi 
ence with the opposite sex. No experi 
ence with sex, or with love. Had no 
idea how to raise children. (Isn't it 
funny how people who need to take 
lessons in driving a car just assume 
they know how to raise kids?) Had no 
idea how to be in a close relationship. 
W.- didn't know ourselves very much, 
and knew next to nothing about each 
other. Well, son, all I can say is: if you 
go on from here and find a girl, get 
married, have kids of your own, and 
transmit to them even a tenth of the 
neuroses, insecurities, self-doubt, 
alienation, and schizoid behavior pat 
terns that we've given to you...well 
then, your mother and I will know 
we've done our job well, and can die 
in peace.

"But what am 1 getting so senti 
mental for—you punk, get out of here 
and go play ball or something. Go 
have a good time. Go on, beat it!"

"Sure, Dad. And, Dad?..."
"Yes, son?"
"1 love youT
"I love you too, son."

Elhs Weiner 
Issue Editor
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ANIMAL 
U*U*B

A comedy from Universal Pictures that will escape sometime this summer. 
Starring: John Belushi, Tim Matheson, John Vernon, Verna Bloom, Thomas Hulce,

and Donald Sutherland as "Jennings" 
Plus a cast of 4,623 other very funny people.

Produced by Matty Simmons and Ivan Reitman
Directed by John Landis 

Written by Harold Ramis, Doug Kenney, and Chris Miller
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



WHAT THE EXPERTS 
CALLED THE BEST

LAST YEAR 
WASN'T GOOD 

ENOUGH FOR US.
"IT CANNOT BE FAULTED."

SA9500 -Stereo Review

'AS NEARTO PERFECT 
AS WE'VE ENCOUNTERED."

TX9500 -PopularElectronics

"CERTAINLY ONE OF THE BEST.. 
AT ANY PRICE!'

TX9500- Modern Hi Fl

r—3_

&

SA9500II
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Last year, the experts paid Pioneer's integrated amps 
and tuners some of the highest compliments ever.

The challenge was obvious: to build even better 
arnps and tuners. Amps and tuners that would not only 
surpass anything we'd ever built before, but anything 
anyone ever builc before. Here's how we did it.

THE NEWPIONEERTX9500IITUNER: 
EVEN CLOSER. TO PERFECT

When Popular Electronics said our TX9500 tuner 
was "as close to perfect" as they'd encountered, they 
obviously hadn't encountered ourTX9500ll. It features 
technology so advanced, some of it wasn'i even perfected 
until this year.

Our front end, for example, features three newly- 
developed field effect transistors that work to (et you puff 
in beautiful FM reception no matter how far you live from 
the transmitter. And no matter how much interference 
there is in your neighborhood.

Where most tuners give you one band for all FM 
stations, the TX950011 gives you two. A wide band with 
a new surface acoustic wave filler to take advantage of 
strong stations, and a narrow band with //veceramic 
filters to remove the noise and interference from 
weaker ones.

And where conventional multiplex circuits accidendy 
cut out frequencies thai add depth and presence to 
music, the multiplex circuit in theTX9500II doesn't. It 
features a Pioneer-developed integrated circuit that's far 
more accurate than anything else around. So the music 
begins to sound as if it's coming live from your living 
room, instead of from some radio station miles away.

THE NEW SA9500II AMPLIFIER: 
HOW TO GET THE MOST OUT OF THE BEST

After building one ol the world's best tuners, we had 
no choice but to create an ampl if ier that could match it.

The result is the new SA9500II. An 80* watt 
integrated amp that was designed to let you get every

thing out of your tuner. Perfectly.
Our output stage, for example, features a new 

parallel push-pull circuit that reduces total harmonic 
distortion to less than 0. \%. Well below the threshold 
of human hearing.

To all but eliminate cross-talk, theSA9500ll comes 
with a separate power transformer for each channel, 
instead of the usual single transformer for both.

And where some amps give you two, or three tone 
controls, the SA9500II gives you four. Two for regular 
treble and bass, and two for extended treble and bass. 
They're calibrated in 2 dB click stops, which means you 
have a virtual ly endless variety of ways to get the most 
out of your music.

Obviously, both the SA95001J and theTX9500II 
are very sophisticated pieces of equipment. But all of 
the engineering skill that went into making them has 
gone into every tuner and amplifier in our new series II. 
No matter what the price, no matter what the 
specifications.

And that's something you don't have to be an expert 
to appreciate.

SA9500II-TX9500II
POWER Ml N.RMS, 8n 
20 TO 20,000 Hz

TOTAt HARMONIC 
DISTORTION

PHONO OVERLOAD 
LEVEL

INPUT: PHONO/AUX/ 
TAPE

at as

300mV

2/1/2

SIGNAL TO NOISE 
RATIO

FM SENSITIVITY 
(IHF'58)

SELECTIVITY

CAPTURE RATIO

Mono 82dB 
Stereo 77dB

1.5uV

(wide! 35dB 
(narrow] 85dB

(wicle)0.8dB 
(narrow) 2.0dB

"Minimum RMS continuous power output at 8 ohms, 
from 20 to 20,COOHz, with no more than 0. 1 % total har 
monic distortion.

idelity Componenis

WE BRING IT BACK ALIVE.
U S. Pioneer BearoniCi. Corp. ,75 Oxford Drive, Moonac.hie, New lerscy 07074

94 9fi 10 ffi

TX9500II
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IF YOU'RE GOING TO BUY AN 
EASY-TO-USE CAMERA, MAKE SURE

REALLY EASY TO USE.
Like many of the new, compact 35mm reflex 
cameras, the Minolta XG-7 is automatic. You 
simply point, foe us and shoot. The XG-7 sets 
the shutter speed up to 1/1000th of a sec 
ond. And you get perfectly exposed pic 
tures, automatically.

But easy operation is more than just auto 
matic exposure. Here's what to look 1or 
when you compare cameras at your photo 
dealer.

Easy focusing. The XG-7's viewfinder is 
big and bright, even in the corners. Your 
subject snaps into critical sharpness

It's easy to be creative. You can make the 
automatic exposure setting brighter or 
darker for creative effects.

An easy-lo-understand electronic view- 
finder. Light emitting diodes tell how the 
XG-7 is setting itself and warn against under- 
or over-exposure.

An easy-to-see electronic self-timer. The 
self-timer lets you get into your own pic

tures. It's a large flashing light mounted on 
the front of the camera The flashing speeds 
up when the picture is about to be taken. 

An easier-to-use auto winder. It automati 
cally advances film, 
as fast as two pic 
tures a second. You 
attach the optional 
Auto Winder G with 
out having to remove 
(or lose) any caps 
from the XG-7.

The easier-to-be- 
creative flash. The 
optional Minolta Auto 
Electroflash 200X 
synchronizes contin- 
uously with the 
winder. This exclu 

sive feature allows you to take a sequence of 
up to 36 flash pictures. 

The important "little" extras. The XG-7

has a window that shows when film is ad 
vancing properly. A memo holder holds the 
end of a film box as a reminder. There's even 
an optional remote control cord.

Fast, easy handling. The way a camera 
feels has a lot to do with how easy it is to use. 
Is it comfortable or awkward? Are the con 
trols placed where your fingers naturally fall, 
or are they cramped together? The Minolta 
XG-7 is human engineered for comfort and 
smooth handling. It's quiet, with a solid feel 
ing you find only in much more expensive 
equipment.

Easy-to-change lenses. Remove or at 
tach lenses with less than a quarter turn. 
And a system of almost 40 different lenses, 
from fisheye lo super-telephoto, makes the 
XG-7 a key to virtually unlimited creativity.

Try the Minolta XG-7. At your dealer. Or 
write for literature to Minolta Corp.. 101 Wil 
liams Dr., Ramsey, N.J 07446. In Canada: 
Minolta Camera (Canada) Inc., Ont.
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Sirs:
About this hen.' "Hillside Stran- 

glcr." Well, 1 don't know if the police 
have thought of it already, hut there is 
a Hillside High School in Vancouver, 
Canada. Of course, there was no 
srnmgler there when I went, but he 
might have been in an earlier class.

Dave Blown 
Port Moody, Canada

Sirs:
A day without orange juice is like 

aaaaarraraaaarfi h!
Israeli Citrus Growers' Association 

Tel Aviv, Israel

Sirs:
A woman's place is in a home.

Mamie Elsenhower 
Gettysburg, Pa.

Sirs:
Yes, the mutants art- horrible. 

Squinty-eyed, obese morons in fur 
suits building houses out ot ice and 
eating the blubber of whales!! 

We shot most of them, though.
Royal Dept. of the interior 

Edmonton, Alberta, Canada

Sirs:
1 t/iin/< the buck is supposed to stop 

here, but...Ethiopia...the eonl 
strike...the SALT talks...energy leg 
islation... tax reform...fluctuations in 
the value of'the dollar... gosh, ihe 
buck didn't even slmcdmni!

Jimmy Carter 
The White House 
Washington, D.C.

Sirs:
Knock, knock.
Who's there?
Armageddon.
Armageddon who?
Arnki»wJJ(»i JVmmit'riro over you.

Lillian Hellman 
Martha's Vineyard, Mass.

Sirs:
1-or the last time, Hamilton Jordan 

did not pull down the (rone of the 
Egyptian ambassador's wile's ball 
gown and say that he'd always wanted 
to see the great pyramids of Egypt. 
And he did tint spir a drink at that girt

in a Washington singles bar. And next 
week, when he take- off all his clothes 
;mJ Jeleeaies in the middle of Penn 
sylvania Avenue, he won't have done 
that, cither.

Jodv Powell
Presidential Press Secretary 

The White House 
Washington, H.C.

Sirs:
VX'e know that you are concerned 

ahout those mysterious acmospheric

"booms" that have been heard re 
cently along the East Coast . Please 
don't worry. We're testing a new secret 
weapon that will harness the same 
forces you leel every time you snap 
your fingers Jvisi think ot (he amount 
ot energy that could be generated hy 
the snap ot a 9,000-foot-long middle 
digit! This could be a formidable 
weapon in the Free World's defense 
arsenal, and might aUo he harnessed 
for peaceful purposes that would 
bring benefits lo all mankind.

continued
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LETTERS
continued

But this is classified material, so 
don't tell anyone.

General George S. Brown
Chairman of the Joint Chiefs ofSt.ifl

The Pentagon
Washington, D.C.

Sirs:
This is a letter from Cliff Rohert- 

S(in and ;i number of other people, 
;mj we're writing to sav that, contrary 
ui some tiling you may have he.ml 
lately, the Hollywood movie industry 
is actually verv, \'er\' honest. Espe 
cially its executives, u ho would never 
even think ol stealing anything; from 
anybody unless they \vei'e under some 
kind ol awful bad emotional strain as 
a result ot all the pressure they're 
under trving to Jo their job --o hon- 
estly. In which case we would natu 
rally forgive them right aw;t\- because 
they'd make full restinuion as soon as 
they knew what they were doing 
again.

O.ivid Ivgelman 
Hollywood, Calif.

Sirs:
m trving to work on a nev.

tit 1 111 going with this great guy right
no\v who ni-ver treats me Kiel or hil
me or anything. Me doesn't even

cheat, and ! don't cheat on him, and 
I'm not in love with anybody else, 
and 1 haven't been lonely or depressed 
(or months, and I just can't get a god- 
d;imeJ i/u'ti^ done on the album.

Linda Ronstadt 
Malihu Beach, Calif.

Sirs:
Our teacher said that Japanese 

people killed a lot ol dolphins. My 
dad says they used to kill a lot of 
Americans. What I want ro know K 
did they kill Flipper? And if they dicl, 
can I have one of his fins to plav lau-s 
with?

Rick \\akev
Af!e Nine

Sarasota. Fla.

It you read my book Lonely in Amer- 
lai vou'll know that you don't have to 
izo through life bein» lonely. You reallv 
Jon't. Because it you're a woman, 
all you have to do i< scre\\' like a 
mink, and it You're a man, you can 
always ;;o out and rape somebodv.

Suranne Gordon
c/o Simon and Schuster

New York, X.V.

\\ i-- interestinizto note that while 
the nearest star is some four li»ht

year> aw;iy, it's only one fiftieth of a 
lijlht second to Paris. But since, as I 
write, it is still two weeks until the 
French national elections, it would be 
impossible to say whether there is in 
telligent life in either place.

Carl Sagan
Jet Propulsion Laboratory 

Pasadena, Calif.

I suppose everyone uxmciers what I 
-ee in an ordinary newspaper reporter 
like Pete Hamill. Well, my first hus 
band was so handsome and in 
telligent, and my second husband was 
so masterful and wealthy. And they 
were both so powerful and so good at 
what they did.... Well, I just wanted 
something amiJjft'U'K' different.

Jacuueline Onassis 
New York, N.Y.

Sirs;
Fli! Nothing new from me— just 

keeping my name in the media. (That 
can be pretty important when you're 
negotiating big movie contracts and 
such!) Catch yu' later.

Stcvie Spiel berg 
Hollywood. Calif.

Sirs;
This is 11 Cruise missive. It comes in 

too low for your copy editor to detect,

Like. More Like. Most Like

The Mode! 301. A true bookshelf 
speaker that fills an entire library with 
music. Its size is small, its sound is big. 
Like all Bose speakers, the Model 30] 
directs sound off your walls for an open, 
spacious sound. The Direct Energy Con 
trol shapes the sound to suit your music, 
and your room. You get large, life-like 
sound you don't expect from a speaker of 
its size and price.

For sound that's even more like live, try 
the Model 501. A floor-standing speaker 
that delivers wall-shaking bass through a 
10-inch, high-performance woofer. Each 
speaker is "asymmetrical." The left 
speaker works with the right to create full, 
rich, balanced stereo. Throughout your 
entire room. And you can use the Direct 
Energy Control to shape the sound to fit 
your room.

Still closer to the sound of live is the 
high-performance Model 601. Six drivers 
in each enclosure are precisely positioned 
to fill the room with clean, accurate music. 
This configuration produces the excep 
tional spatial realism ot the Model 60J. 
A Symmetry Control lets you adjust the 
spatial characteristics to fit your living 
room. The Model 601 delivers life-like 
sound better than any other speaker. 
Except one.
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Sirs:
After more than fifteen years of 

isolation, we are becoming an open 
society again and hope for extensive 
cultural contacts with the West. 
Please send us 852,000,000,000 pairs 
of blue jeans and a copy of the latest 
Ramones album.

Premier Hua Kuo-feng 
Peking, China

Sirs:
In the matter of the recent heated 

academic debates concerning "nature" 
vs. "nurture" ;>s the fundament;)! 
source of human behavior. I would 
just like to point out that without rui- 
lure yo' ain't gonna get no nurrtiR', and 
without no nurture, yo nature gonna 
be real mean.

I'm just an average black American, 
but I want to do what I can to shed 
some light on this theoretical 
disagreement.

Odell Robinson 
Detroit, Midi.

I'm a loyal reader of your magazine 
and I'm forty-eight yvars old-thai

makes me 336 in dog years. Whatever 
happened to the foto funnies girl, 
anyway?

Preston Everet 
Baltimore, Md.

Sirs:
Meet the Mets. 
Greet the Mets. 
Come on out and heat the Mets.

M. Donald Grant
Basement

National League East

Sirs:
We put safety pins through our 

cheeks like you told us, but now we 
can't sit down. Did we do something 
wrong?

Billy Nothing and Su;y Violent
CBGB's

New York, X.Y.

Sirs:
That gosh darn old Harry! Where 

the heck do you suppose he could 
haw gotten off to? It you fellas see 
him, send him home. His ^upper's 
been on the table since I don't know 
when!

Bess Truman 
Independence, Mo. 

Sirs:
This is a "drag letter." I'm pre 

tending I'm a woman while I'm writ

ing it. I happen to be a married man 
with two kids, but 1 find it stimu 
lating to occasionally write letters like 
thjs. 1 don't think it hurts anyone. It's 
not like I "dress up" or anything. I 
don't even use scented stationery or 
funny-colored ink, although 1 i/o 
sometimes dot my i's with little tiny 
circles. 1 wonder if any of your other 
J't-'aders share this interest?

Ellen (Bob) Arkins 
Richmond, Ind.

Sirs:
Which reminds me of an amusing 

story about the late Dorothy Parker. 
Once, when a rude young man stuck 
his head up under her skirt during a 
cocktail party, she quipped: "Snort 
three rimes if you locate truffles."

Edna Ferber 
Teaneek,\.J.

My dad ix making me write this let- 
tec. Me and my friend Christopher 
wvre tooling around with some M-HOs 
and we didn't know thev would do 
anything but tliev did and we're real 
-OITV about how thev bleu 1 a hole in 
the oil pipeline. We're working after 
school to pay for the hole and getting 
all the moose cleaned.

Adam Argle 
Fairbanks, Alaska

Live.

The ultimate. The Base 901 Series III.
Designed to re-create every 
dimension of live- 
performance sound 
for the greatest listen 
ing pleasure imagin 
able. Nine matched, 
full-range drivers in each 
enclosure deliver the purest 
highs, and the most powerful 
lows. Sound reflected in pre 
cisely determined patterns 
creates a feeling of spa 
ciousness unsurpassed by 
any other speaker. The Acoustic Matrix 
enclosure allows the Bose 901 to deliver

a bass unduplicateci in a conventional
enclosure. Exclusive, high-efficiency 

drivers put out tremendous 
sound without a lot of 
expensive power. Lis 

ten to the Bose 901. 
There are no speakers. 

Just music. As if you 
were hearing it for the 

first time. Live. For a com 
prehensive literature package 

on the advanced technology be 
hind Bose Direct/Reflecting^ 

speakers, send $1.00 to 
Bose, Dept. L, the Mountain, 

Framingham, MA 01701.

The closest you can get to live music without being there.
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IB mg. "tar", 1.2 mg. nicotine av. per cigarette, FTC Report AUG.'77.
S1977RJ REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO

One of a kin
Where others rush through life, he knows when to 

reflect. To enjoy. He smokes for pleasure and satisfaction 
He gets both from the blend of Turkish and Domestic 
tobaccos in Camel Filters. Do you?

Warning: [he Surgeon General Has Determined 
Thai Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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NEW/ OMTHE MARCH

HOLLYWOOD
DEVASTATED

BY MUCK SLIDE

WORST RECORDED REIGN 
TRIGGERED DISASTER
David Begelman, who until recently reigned 
as head of Columhia studios. His forgery of 
checks totaling over $60,000 prcdjiitaied the 
disaster. Begelmans collapse led to the worst 
unnaiural disaster in Southern California's 
history.

Hollywood, Calif. —An enormous 
muck slide, sec off by the unearthing of 
scandals involving David Begelman and 
Columbia studios, is threatening to en 
gulf this entire city. Experts here arc un 
willing to predict if the massive slide can 
be diverted from its present course, and 
many fear that it will continue to grow as 
dirt from other studios is loosed.

The unprecedented disaster is thought 
to be the result of the weak ethical struc 
tures and poor quality of moral fiber used 
in the building of this movie industry 
capital. No one knows what the long- 
term effects of the slide will be, although 
dangerous vibrations have already been 
reported as far away as New York's Wall 
Street, an area well known for the pro 
tective measures it takes against such 
calamities.

Elsewhere, the muck uprooted the 
foundations of numerous expensive ca 
reers and pulled under even the highly 
placed in its destructive progress.

PATH OF 
DESTRUCTION
Aerial view of Central Studios in Bur bank 
shows main back lot knee-deep in muck. The 
muck has already caused extensive damage 
here, but studio officials are hopeful that 
movement can be halted before slide reaches 
the front office.
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Egyptian Raid on 
Nicosia Airport 
to Be TV Movie

A major motion picture studio is re 
ported to be already involved in the pro 
duction of a movie based on the Egyptian 
commando raid on Larnaca Airport at 
Nicosia, Cyprus.

The raid took place after two Arab ter 
rorists assassinated the editor of Egypt's 
semi-official newspaper AJ Ahram, who 
was in Cyprus attending a meeting of the 
Afro-Asian People's Solidarity Organiza 
tion. The terrorists then took fifteen hos 
tages aboard a Cyprus Airways jet, but 
were unable to find a country they could 
land in and had to return to Cyprus.

The Cypriot National Guard sur 
rounded the terrorists 1 airplane at Lar 
naca Airport and had almost concluded 
negotiations for release of the hostages 
when Egypt landed a crack squadron of 
sixty commandos and attacked the occu 
pied aircraft. Cypriot troops, defending 
the hostages and terrorists from the com 
mando assault, killed at least fifteen 
Egyptians, captured the remainder, and 
destroyed the Egyptian transport plane. 
Afterward, the terrorists released their 
hostages and surrendered to the Cyp- 
riots.

The movie, slated to be released this 
summer, will reportedly star Marty Feld- 
man, Harvey Korman, Charles Nelson 
Reilly, Larry Storch, Jerry Van Dyke, 
Garret! Morris, Gilda Radnor, Jimmy 
Walker, and Rob Reiner as members of 
the Egyptian Commando force, with 
Dom DeLuise playing their commanding 
officer.

Unemployment 
Picture Brightens 
in Michigan as 
President Ford
Finds Job

The Franklin Mint of Philadelphia, 
Pa., has announced the signing of former 
president Gerald Ford to represent the 
firm in promoting its line of limited-edi 
tion historic and patriotic medallions.

Sources close to Mr. Ford report that 
he is eager to begin his new job, and is 
making plans for a thirtcen-city tour. The 
tour will include personal appearances on 
local television shows, press and radio in 
terviews, and informal luncheons with 
collectors groups and civic organi 
zations.

A press release for the Franklin Mint 
states that the firm is pleased and proud 
to welcome Mr. Ford to its staff, and has 
designed a limited-edition commemora 
tive series especially for the former presi 
dent. These wooden medallions will bear 
the names of the U.S. presidents and be 
illustrated with pictures of each presi 
dent's favorite leisure-time activity.

Organized Crime 
to Halt Jersey 
Operations

A spokesman for the organized crime 
group commonly known as the Mafia or 
Cosa Nostra has announced that all mem 
bers of that organization plan to move 
out of Atlantic City "as quickly and e-x- 
peditiously as possible."

Furthermore, the spokesman stated, all 
mob-related business enterprises will be 
sold to "legitimate" business interests, 
and all mob-controlled union activity 
will cease immediately in the entire state 
of New Jersey.

Asked the reason for this startling 
about-face in Mafia policy, spokesman 
Angelo ('Angelo") Tortoni replied, "It 
has recently been brought to our atten 
tion that we are not welcome in the state 
of New Jersey."

Tbrtoni went on to relate how New Jer 
sey Governor Brendan Byrne had, upon 
the occasion of signing the bill that legal 
ized casino gambling in the resort city, 
publicly ordered the Mafia to "keep its 
filthy hands out of New Jersey." However, 
apologized Tortoni, Mafia leaders "simply 
hadn't heard about it until last week. We 
had no idea we were not wanted. If some 
one had only told us what the governor 
said, we would have moved out right 
then. We certainly don't want to conduct 
our affairs in an atmosphere hostile to 
us."

A spokesman for Governor Byrne said 
tl-jat the governor was quite pleased at 
this turn of affairs, and expressed con 
fidence that everything in Atlantic City 
and New Jersey would be wonderful from 
now on.

BORN AGAIN

Leonard B. Hooper, a Portsmouth, Olu'o, 
po in I .ttitaman, was "born again" on April 
14 of tin's year. His mother, Mrs. Dorothy 
Hooper, is reported in fair condition at 
Portsmouth General Hospital

Global Harmony Is 
Policy Behind 
Arms Sales

In keeping with his doctrine of global 
harmony, President Carter has an 
nounced the sale of 210 advanced military 
aircraft to North Korea. The first ship 
ment of F-5 Phantoms and F-16 fighter- 
bombers is scheduled for delivery in early 
1979, and expected to provide the North 
Korean regime with a much-needed de 
fensive counterpunch to South Korea's 
steadily expanding inventory of F-5 
Phantoms and F-16 fighter-bombers. "We 
are intensely aware of a South Korean 
build-up, and believe fairness prohibits 
us from allowing others to remain unpro 
tected,"said the president.

In a related transaction, the U.S. has 
agreed to sell East Germany a total of 180 
F-5 Phantoms and F-16 fighter-bombers 
to bolster current "softnesses" in East 
Germany's posture against former hostile 
Nazi stronghold .West Germany. Cam- 
boc!i;\ and Vietnam ;\re slated to receive 
similar shipments, neither being ade 
quately prepared to defend itself against 
the sophisticated aircraft each will soon 
have.

President Carter is also reportedly con 
cerned about the vulnerable position of 
Northern Ireland, and will accordingly 
recommend the sale of eighty-five combat 
jets to the l.R.A. Meanwhile, Congress is 
still debating a "550-pIane arms deal with 
Soviet Russia, which is desperately in 
need of F-5 Phantoms and F-16 fighter- 
bombers to meet an apparent threat 
posed by the U.S. Air Force. But, accord 
ing to State Department sources, antici 
pated strategic gains by the Russians, 
Vietnamese, North Koreans, East Ger 
mans, and l.R.A. will be offset by a pro 
posed sale of 985 medium range bombers 
to a group of Las Ve g a s-b a s e d 
businessmen.

A Convicted Felon, 
President's Nephew 
Is Not Embarrassed

Various new.-- media have recently fea 
tured stories on William Carter Spann, 
whose uncle is president of the United 
Stales. Spann, thirty-one, has an impres 
sive record of felony convictions and is 
currently serving ten years to life in Cali 
fornia's Soledad Prison, where he enjoys 
contraband drug tise and occasional ho 
mosexual contacts. He's also a former 
membcr of the white-^upremacisi Arynn 
Brotlu-rhood.

When questioned about his Uncle 
Jimmy, Spann shows no apparent embar 
rassment. "Firing Marston, the Lance af 
fair, failure to institute an effective energy 
policy, and a general lack of direction in 
foreign policy—! don't think these things 
reflect on me personally," he says. "There 
are people like that in every family."

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Fan Injured Imitating 
Favorite Group

A number of youngsters have suffered 
serious injury attempting to imitate the 
antics of such popular entertainers as 
Alice Cooper (who used to hang himself 
during his concert act} and the rock 
group Kiss (whose lead singer spits fire). 
A similar fate befell Jeffrey Sump, four 
teen, of Eric, Pa., who was hospitalized 
recently after being severely beaten by his 
father.

The elder Sump told a family court 
judge that he boat his son after the boy 
stole money from his pay envelope, slept 
through five consecutive school days, and 
then left home in the middle of the night 
to go downtown and get drunk. The boy 
claimed that he was doing an imitation of 
the U.S. House of Representatives. His 
mother confirmed that Jeffrey was an avid 
fan of the House. "His room at home is 
filled with Congressional Records," she said. 
Mr. Sump was let off with a warning by 
the court.

Longer Zip Code
A New York Daily News story claims 

that the U.S. Postal Service is considering 
a new and expanded zip coding system 
that would assign a special number code 
to nearly every city block and suburban 
street. The new system would retain the 
present five-digit zip code and add four 
new numbers, which would more exactly 
indicate the destination of each piece of 
mail.

The improved zip is apparently a re 
vamp of a previous Post Office experi 
ment in mail-coding called "addresses."

NUCLEAR STRIKE

In the wake of the recent nationwide coal 
walkout, workers at the more than eighty 
U.S. atomic energy facilities have declared a 
limited nuclear strike.

The labor action by members of the Oil, 
Chemical and Atomic Energy Workers Inter 
national Union has already had a signi/icflnt 
economic impact in the area of Indian Point, 
N. Y., site of one oI the nation's largest nuclear 
reactors. Casualties are expected to number in 
the tens of thousands.

Peaceful Exchange 
Between Ethiopia 
and Somalia

A United Nations peace-keeping force 
will reportedly be airlifted into the Ethi 
opia-Somalia area to supervise the imple 
mentation of a peace treaty worked out 
between the two nations early last week.

The treaty, which is being called a mile 
stone of shuttle diplomacy, will see the 
pro-Communist military council which 
formerly governed Somalia assume con 
trol of Ethiopia, while the Marxist junta 
which had controlled Ethiopia will ad 
minister the Somalian government.

The two parties are expected to meet 
later this month in the Ogaden region to

formally exchange themselves.
The disputant nations will be carefully 

monitored by a U.N. peace-keeping body 
with an eye toward applying this type of 
settlement structure elsewhere should it 
prove to be a success.

New Registered 
Lobbyist

A newly registered Congressional lob 
byist, Elliot Panfry, says that he will 
lobby solely for himself and intends to 
ask for immediate Congressional action 
on the woeful condition of the lawn next 
door to his home in Indianapolis, his 
wife's driving, and the crowd of kids his 
teen-age daughter Sally is forever bring 
ing home.

H Which Proctor & Bergman 
album is larger?

Which Proctor & Bergman 
album is funnier?

B.

Proctor & Bergmon
olv» w o break

Answers:
ttl Actually, they're the same size. "B" only appears to be larger. 

It's an optical illusion.
W2 Both contain the irreverent wit and sophisticated satire that have 

become a Proctor & Bergman trademark. From their days with the 
Firesign Theatre to their syndicated radio show and upcoming PBS 
"Soundstage" appearance, millions have enjoyed P & B's unique 
style of comedy. As to which album is funnier. . . the one on the right.

Proctor & Bergman 
"GIVE US A BREAK"

P roduct of phonogram, inc., one IBM plaza, Chicago, 111. 
a polygram company
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SLUDGE 
ENDANGERS BIRDS

Rare Jersey tar snipe is threatened with extinc 
tion by low quality of sludge in New Jersey 
coastal waters. But fresh petroleum spills 
from Baltimore Canyon offshore drilling will 
aid in improving birds' habitat,

Offshore 
Drilling Plans 
Please Eco Groups

New York and New Jersey area envi 
ronmentalist organizations are reportedly 
pleased with the courtordered go-ahead 
for oil companies to begin exploratory 
offshore drilling for oil in the so-called 
Baltimore Canyon region near the shore 
lines of those states. Accidental spills of 
natural crude petroleum are expected to 
displace extensive concentrations of 
sewage sludge and chemical pollutants, 
thereby improving the quality of water at 
New Jersey and Long Island beach resorts 
by as much as 45 percent over the next 
five years.

Elsewhere on the 
Ecology Front

It looks to be a busy month for envi 
ronmentalists. The California legislature 
is voting on a proposal that will allow up 
to 70 percent of that state's famous red 
wood trees to be turned into patio furni 
ture....Three Canadian seal hunters will 
go on trial for the clubbing and skinning 
death of a member of the Save the Seals 
Federation, a group that has actively pro 
tested seal hunting....A Miami ecology 
group will attempt once again to gain 
protected status for the mottled fever pi 
geon. The smallish brown-green dove is a 
known carrier of at least 600 diseases. 
Malarial swamps that are the breeding 
grounds of the bird are being filled in to 
make room for low-cost housing projects. 
The group wants the construction 
halted....ChemAmerica says it acciden 
tally released a substance consisting of 
what are known as "intelligent helio- 
spores" into the Ohio River. The sub 
stance has thus far eluded all attempts to 
recover it. Several local and national 
groups are seeking action against 
ChemAmerica.

Strangler 
Still at Large

Many Southerners are fearful for their 
lives as authorities remain baffled by the 
most recent wave of railroad gas explo 
sions attributed to the so-called Tank Car 
Strangler. The culprit set off a large quan 
tity of propane near Wave-fly, Tennessee, 
followed three days later by a similar as 
sault in Youngstovvn, Florida, involving 
deadly chlorine.

In each case, police believe the stran 
gle r waits until his prey is momentarily 
unattended, and then, with catlike preci 
sion, springs onto the tanks and twists 
their valves. The ease with which he ap

proaches the cars has fostered some spec 
ulation that the Strangler is a railroad 
employee, although company officials do 
not agree.

Freight yard operators have been ad 
vised to couple their tank cars together 
into "buddy pairs," and keep them away 
from dimly lit sidings, while a number of 
TV and radio stations have established 
special Tank Car Strangler Hot Lines and 
Rumor Control Posts for citizens to call 
with reports of any leaks or scents they 
find suspicious.

"One moment our tank car was stand 
ing on the track, sturdy and airtight," 
sobbed one railroad owner, "and then, 
bang, it's gone. How do you make any 
sense out of this kind of thing?"

BLACK RULE IN RHODESIA- 
OFF AND RUNNING!

TOP SOVIET POP GROUP

Russia's hottest rock group, whose name translates as "the Enjoyable Popular Music Boys',' cut 
up at a press conference in Minsk following the release of [heir latest LP, Never Mind the 
Manganese Ore Export Quotas, Here're the Enjoyable Popular Music Boys. According 
to Soviet news agency Tass, the record was "shipped iron" signifying that it had already sold 
more than half a thousand copies.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



What's weirder than a time warp, unique as a unicorn? A magazine that's totally new in 
concept, a magazine that's brilliantly executed, a magazine that has real impact on its 
readers. Heavy Metal, the illustrated fantasy magazine, is one.

Published by Twenty First Century Communications, the creators of National Lampoon, it 
began in March of 77 with a limited distribution. Within months, its sales had tripled.

Heavy Metal has already gone far beyond any magazine of fantasy or science fiction in the 
quality of its artwork, the daring of its stories, the number of copies sold.

We have quoted a fan who wrote to us: "Heavy fyjetal is better than being stoned. Almost."
All checks musl be payable within continental U.S. or
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D Charse to my Master Charge ff_____________._______________________________ 

BankAmericard # ____________:———————————————————————————————— 

Bank ft._____________Expiration Date__________________________________
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D Two years (24 issues)...... ............................... $26.00. Deduct $8.00-you pay $18.00
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Numerous People 
Jailed in Nicaragua

In response to international con 
demnation of his government's human 
rights policies, Nicaraguan president 
Anastasio Somoia has turned the entire 
country into a jail.

"I had the congress pass laws making 
anything illegal, and now everyone's in 
jail on suspicion of doing everything, ex 
cept the army, who are guards," said So- 
moza, who will resign the presidency and 
take over as Nicaragua prison warden. 
"No one expects jail prisoners to be al 
lowed to run around doing and saying 
anything they want," he continued, "so 
hopefully we wont be hearing further crit 
icism from the U.N. or President Carter."

Leon Spinks Makes 
Announcement

in the tradition of recent world heavy 
weight boxing champions, Leon Spinks 
has announced that he will change his 
name and religion. Spinks, a devout Bap 
tist all his life, will reputedly convert to 
the Episcopalian faith and legally change 
his name to Charles Cabot Lowell.

Lottery
and Boxing Loses

Many state governments are reporting 
poor financial returns on their state-run 
lotteries—a situation so replete with 
irony that it beggars humorous comment. 
And in a similar news item, Muhammad 
Ali flew to Dacca immediately after his 
fight with Leon Spinks and became an 
honorary citizen of Bangladesh.

South Africa Allows 
Blacks at Opera

According to the Neu- York Times, the 
government of South Africa has an 
nounced that it will allow blacks to at 
tend opera performances at the new 
Pretoria Opera House.Observers see this 
as an important step in the liberalisa 
tion of South Africa's apartheid policy.

Other government rulings under con 
sideration may allow racial mixing during 
the consumption of truffles, on polo 
teams, at harp recitals, and among con 
tract bridge foursomes engaged in mas 
ters-level tournament play.

Plan to Cut 
Hospital Costs

The A.M.A. has approved a plan call 
ing for the formation of "self-service" 
areas in major hospitals and clinics. The 
plan is designed to cut staggering hospital 
costs. Under the new self-service pro 
gram, those people wishing to perform 
their own medical work would be al 
lowed to do so in a specified part of the 
hospital at greatly reduced prices. All ma 
terials and equipment plus nursing care 
would he provided

IN THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY

Jubilcmi Bostonicms frolic through Harvard Square i\\ impTom|)tu celebration as balmy breezes 
herald the arrival of spring.

NEW ISRAELI SETTLEMENT IN NEGEV

te diplomatic protests from Egypt s President Stidat and continued pressure from the Car 
ter administration, Israel is continuing icith its policy of settlement in occupied Arab lands, 
Pictured al'orc is Mei Da\«n, an URrtaddira! collective established last week.
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Alameda,California Nancy Trice, an out- 
of-work librarian,celebrates Ground Hog 
Day in her own stylish way. The instruments 
attached to her leg are "ground ho?, meters," 
which she claims can detect the movements of 
the furry creatures while they are still under 
ground. The instrument she's wearing on her 
head is a portable "ground hog radar sta 
tions" which can bring in ground hog signals 
in the dark.

Birmingham, England Reatlemania; 
when irili it end? Four lads from Birming- 
ham-Derek Webb, James Hartley, Byron 
Turff, and Basil Henderson are the latest en 
tries in the Beatle look-alike and sing-alike 
sweepstakes. The boys are calling themselves 
"The Meatles" and are doping to cash in on 
the nostalgic craze for the original moptops.

Brussels, Belgium Pierrc Su-izard won his bet of 10,000 francs when he claimed he would 
climb to the top of the famous "spiked turtle" monument in the Brussels Botanic Gardens and 
stand on his bead, right in the middle »/ the turtle's shell. Sunward managed to stay aloft for 
three and a half minutes before he was pulled down by local police, who did not share his verve 
and sense of humor. He was fined 20,000 francs for his prank. "I don't care that ] lost 10,000 
francs in (he bargain" he said. "1 proved that I could do it, just as man proved he could climb 
Everest." Rut it all ended happily, ^wizard's friends cheerfully paid the entire fine.

Mexico City, Mexico An enthusiastic crowd of 78,654 people greeted the popular gymnastic 
croupe Los Presidents, fifteen presidents of Mexico's finest colleges. Tlie Mexican Jumping 
Deans, as they arc also called, make a three-month tour of the country, giving their famous 
exhibitions to raise monev for [heir respective institutions. Here (he)1 are shown in their legend 
ary number, "Cucarachas in Your Shoes,"
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•o IB// R. J Reynolds lobili KING: 19 mg. "lar". 1.2 mg. nicoiine
100's: 19 mg. "tar", 1.3 mg. mcoiirtB.

aw. per cigarette, FTC Report AUG. 77.

.-

than taste.
, ^ 
[lof of cigarettes^promis&tas^

But for me, only one cigarette delivers 
get real taste and real pleasure every time I light up, 

IXvon't settle for less. Would you 111 L

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
Thai Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health.
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UPS fly

my rnKTKR ix
Runnino

as told to Gerald Sussman

Arc you trying to tell me that the 
Mafia controls everything that goes 
on in this city? Is that what yovi're 
trying to tell me? You don't have to 
tell me that, Sarge. Don't talk to me 
about the Mafia. I just spent about 
half my life with those guys last 
month. You want to know what really 
goes on in the Mafia, I'll tell you. 
We're not going anywhere in this 
fucking traffic for a while anyway.

It all started the way it always starts 
with me—with a broad. Not just any 
old blow job, but a real killer. A 
young kid, maybe eighteen, nineteen, 
with a face like Hedy Lamarr, a body 
like Brigittc Bardot, and tits like Eliza 
beth Taylor in her prime. God, 1 used 
to love Taylor's tits. I fucked her once, 
y'know. But that's another story.

So i pick up this broad on the 
U pper West Side of Manhattan and 
she wants me to take her to Brooklyn, 
which in this town is like going to the 
end of the world. You need a passport 
to get in. 1 said I'd take her only if 
she'd let me throw her a fuck. It's just 
a little joke 1 use to discourage people 
from taking my cab. But she didn't bat 
an eyelash. Just got in and gave me the 
address.

Well, after that 1 was really tongue- 
tied. It never happened to me before 
with a broad. I had to drive at least an 
hour and I couldn't think of a fucking 
thing to say to her. Usually I got a line 
for every kind of broad—actresses, 
models, society broads, secretaries 
with hot pants, whatever. With this 
broad I am just sitting there like a lox. 
But there's something going on, even 
though we're not saying a word. I can 
feel it in the air and I can feel it in my

How many products can you think of 
with a full lifetime warranty?

&TDK

>-C 90.-it-TDK

In tne unlikelye^fent that any TDK cassette tape ever fails t<
due to a defect in materials or workmanship, simply return it&yOVir
local dealer or to TDK for a free replacement. TDl£ quality recording
tape products: SA, AD, D and M cas- /Tl •VViBBI^.B ^
settes; AD and D eight-tracks; LB, L
and S open reel; accessories.

The machine for your machine.' 
TDK EleclfonicsCorp.. Garden City. New York 11530

cock. Whenever it starts burning a 
little at the tip, it's a sure sign that I'm 
going to use it soon. My cock is like a 
Geiger counter. It has a life all its 
own, and ir must have smelled some 
thing in the back seat.

When we get to the tunnel where 1 
have to pay the toll she puts some 
coins in rny hand and touches my 
palm with her fingers. Suddenly I feel 
electric shocks going through my 
body. I turn around and look at her, 
and I can tell that the same shock is 
going through her body. She's got a 
look on her face that says, "If you 
don't fuck me very soon I'm going to 
do it to myself with my pointy shoe."

Pretty soon my shwance is burning 
a hole in my pants. I thought i had a 
soldering iron down there. So I took 
her to a tittle park I know near her 
house in Brooklyn where it was 
deserted and proceeded to give her a 
lesson in fuckology she would never 
forget. I took her up to Jewish heaven 
with me. I fucked her ninety-one dif 
ferent ways, and each time it felt like 
the first time I ever did it. I don't 
know how long we fucked, but the 
milkmen were making their deliveries 
and my wang looked like a pepperoni 
by the time we were finished.

When I finally got her home she 
cried a lot and told me she loved me, 
but could never see me again. What 
we did was wonderful, beautiful, and 
all that, but it could never happen 
again. It was over and it had to be that 
way. I was so fucked out I didn't have 
the strength to argue with her. I gave 
her ;i kiss and a free ride on the meter 
and tried to act cool. I've heard the 
line many times before. That was fine 
by me. Find 'cm, fuck 'em, and forget 
'em. Oh yeah, I forgot to tell you—-she 
was a virgin. 1 took her cherry, her 
plum, her peach, her strawberry. I 
took her forwards, backwards, and 
sideways, and I didn't even know 
her name.

But I'll tell you—you don't forget a 
broad like that so easy. I did all kinds 
of crazy things to get her out of my 
mind. I did three twelve-year-old 
Puerto Rican girls at once. I fucked a 
colored acrobat. I went to one of 
those swinging sex clubs where you 
can fuck anybody and I stopped the 
show. Everybody stopped to watch 
me, and I got applause for fifteen min 
utes. I fucked everything that moved 
and I still couldn't forget that broad.

About three weeks later I'm bring 
ing my cab to the garage for the night 
and she's there. Somehow she found 
out where 1 work. She looks terrible.
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WHICH TAPE DECK 
SHOULD YOU BUY?
Specifications

Pioneer 
CT-F9191

TEAC 
A 650

AKAI 
GXC-710D iC'i

Tape Heads

Motors

Drive System

Wow & Flutter
Total Harmonic 
Distortion
Frequency Response 
(CrOi/FeCr)
Signal/ Noise Ratio 
(with Dolby on @> 1kHz)

toolby Noise Reduction

Dolby FM Circuitry

Pre-amps

Approximate Retail

2

„ (1 DC Servo) 
M1DC Torque)

Single Capstan

0.07% WRMS

1.5%

30Hz-15kHz 
±3dB

63dB over 5kHz

Yes

No

2

$450

2

.(1 DC Servo) 
Ml DC Reel)

Single Capstan

0.06% WRMS

(Not Available)

30Hz-16kHz 
(Incomplete Spec)

62dB

Yes

Yes

2

$550

. -.,>^^:'.

(4PoteHyslersis
1 Sycrtronous)
Single Capstan

0.08% WRMS

1.5%

30Hz-16kH2 
±3dB

60dB over 5kHz

Yes

No

2

$425

3

(iDCSewo) 
^(lOC Governor)

Dual Capstan

0.05% WRMS

1.4%

30Hz-17kHz 
±3dB

62dB

Yes

Yes

4

S400

Alt producl specilications Irorn published company sales Meralure 
Pfice information liom Higft Fidelity. Augusl. 197? issue

The four tape decks compared 
above are all fine pieces of 
equipment.

But look closely at the table above 
and you'll see why the Fisher CR5120 is 
the most outstanding value in cas 
sette decks today.

You can actually get a Fisher pro 
fessional quality 3-head deck for 
about the price of many 2-head 
decks,

What you don't see in the table is 
the superb Fisher engineering that 
built this high-priced performance into 
a medium-priced tape deck.

For example, we engineered sep 
arate record and playback heads 
into the CR5120, not only to significant 
ly improve recording quality, but also 
to permit monitoring directly off the

tape — the only sure way to get pro 
fessional recordings every time. All 
three of the CR5120's heads are made 
of glass-hard sintered ferrite for vir 
tually unlimited life, without deteriora 
tion of sound quality.

The CR5120 even includes dual- 
process Dolbyt — separate Dolby 
circuits, one for recording and one for 
playback — so you hear fully de 
coded playbacks when you're moni 
toring a recording. And a Dolby FM 
switch with 25/xs deemphasts con 
version lets any tuner or receiver 
handle Doibyized FM broadcasts.

To assure virtually perfect tape 
motion, the CR5120 uses a DC servo- 
controlled Hall-effect motor in the 
dual capstan transport, plus a sep 
arate DC motor to drive the reels.

Other CR5120 featuresare: source/ 
tape monitor switch, VU level meters, 
LED peak indicators, switchable lim- 
iter to prevent overload distortion, 
memory counter, and lighted mode 
indicators. All for about $400*.

Which tape deck should you buy? 
See a Fisher dealer and fry the CR5120 
for yourself.

Flip the source/tape switch and 
compare the source and recording 
while you're listening — the only way 
to really evaluate the performance of 
a tape deck (you can't do this on a 
two-head deck).

Fisher audio components are 
available at selected audio dealers 
or the audio department of your fav 
orite department store. For the name 
of your nearest dealer, call toll-free: 
1-800-528-6050, ext. 871 from any 
where in the U.S. (in Arizona, call toll- 
free 1-955-9710, ext. 871),

'Manufacturer's suggested retail value. Actual 
selling price determined solelv by the Indi 
vidual Flshef dealer.

•• FISHER
The first name In high fidelity.

tDoiby Is a trade name of Oolby Labs, Inc.

CR5120
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IF YOU HAVE You're looking at the finest, high- 
performance, 2-way, acoustic-suspension A Tl MEAD speakers ever created for the automobile. M I 111 EHIt/ The incredible TS-X9 speakers.

I Each can handle 40 watts.
Each delivers 50-22,000 Hz. TIIE NlfMIEV And if you can appreciate sound mnm IfflVHEl* this terrific, buy a pair of TS-X9's. Or ourless-expensive TS-X6's.
But for those not blessed with the
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hearing of a fox, 
we do have alter 
natives. We have 
some 2-dozen 
different kinds of 

speakers for automobiles alone.
Pioneer is one of the most respected 

audio manufacturers in the world. With 
superb design, engineering, and manu 
facturing. And we apply this know-how

to every speaker we make, regardless 
of the price we charge for it.

So, ask your Pioneer dealer to demon 
strate the other leading brand first, and 
then play the Pioneer speakers.

Believe us, you will hear a difference 
in Roneer car speakers.

Even if your ears are full of oatmeal
CAR SPEAKERS BY PIONEER.
Pioneer Electronics of America, 1925 E. Dominguez St., Long Beach, CA 90810.
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CHAPTER I 
VANISHED!

"Oh, girls! Look! 11 Nancy Drew, 
blue-eyed and dressed in a 
tweed skirt, directed the gaze of her 
two companions, Bess and George, 
towards the swarthy organ-grinder 
just a half block down the street. 
"Look at the monkey!" Nancy cried in 
high spirits. "Let's get closer and see if 
some mystery isn't involved in this!"

"Oh, Nancy," George, who despite 
her boyish name was a girl, replied. 
"Must you find a mystery in every 
thing? What mystery could be at 
tached to an organ-grinder and his 
monkey here in River Heights?"

"I don't know," Nancy replied. "But 
I'm going to find out!" And with that, 
she headed towards the monkey. Just 
then, Bess, Nancy's other chum also 
along on the excursion who loved to 
eat and was pretty and plump, spotted 
a bakery store.

"Come on, girls," she pleaded. 
"Let's go in just for a moment. I 
haven't eaten anything since lunch, 
and I'm starving!"

"Seeing as it's only half-past noon, I 
don't think you're about to expire," 
George noted dryly. "And you did 
have the blue plate at the diner, you 
know."

"Oh, please," begged Bess. "Just one 
little second to get some doughnuts"

Nancy, who had looked upon the 
scene between her friends with grow 
ing amusement and was about to re 
lent and let chubby and pretty Bess 
get her doughnuts, suddenly fell that 
something was amiss. She looked 
down the street in the direction of the 
organ-grinder, and her body stiffened.

The organ-grinder, along with his 
monkey, had vanished, leaving a gap 
ing hole that was rapidly filling up 
with pedestrians!

CHAPTER II
ELEPHANTS

"Let's go, girls!" Nancy cried in uni 
son. "There's not a moment to lose!" 
The three sped quickly on foot to the 
scene, but were soon disappointed. 
After a thorough search, Nancy was 
ready to admit defeat.

"I'm stymied, girls," she admitted. 
"He seems to have vanished without 
a trace."

"Thwarted' 1 peorge chuckled, "by 
Bess's appetite!"

"Yes," Nancy chimed in. "But 
maybe it's all for the best. Bess might

have eaten the monkey!" The two 
girls grinned as Bess fished a chocolate 
bar out of her purse and began to con 
sume it, wrapper and all.

Tired from their adventure, the 
threesome directed their steps to 
Nancy's roadster, and were soon mo 
toring home. It was a fine spring day 
and their spirits were high as Nancy's 
foot depressed the accelerator. 
George, ever the tomboy, sat close to 
Nancy in the front seat while Bess 
filled the back. Suddenly, on the road 
ahead, Nancy saw a familiar large gray 
shape lumber across the intersection. 
Her hands tensed on the wheel as she 
recognized what was happening.

"Girls!" she cried out. "Elephants!"
"Yeth," Bess rejoined, her mouth 

full of banana- "Erephan.se."
Would they stampede, Nancy 

wondered?

CHAPTER III 
A YouN'G LAD

Nancy braked and leaped carefully 
from the no longer in motion red 
auto. Spying a pale blond boy carrying 
a bucket, she briskly walked up to 
him, thinking he might be of some 
help in solving the riddle of the 
elephants.

"Hello," she said cheerfully. "I'm 
Nancy Drew."

"Yeah" the youth replied. "That 
ain't no money in my pocket." His 
eyes glinted and narrowed as he 
pushed the straggly strands of hair 
from his forehead.

"I was wondering if you could help 
me," Nancy replied evenly. "Why are 
these elephants on the road?"

"Because it's in their recording con 
tract!" the lad exploded with an evil 
laugh. And with that, he disappeared.

Nancy, more resolved than ever to 
unravel the mystcty confronting her, 
asked several persons nearby some 
guarded questions, always keeping 
her real intent a secret. She learned 
that the River Heights Circus was in 
town and setting up for a perfor 
mance that very night. Satisfied that 
the mystery had been brought to a 
successful conclusion, she returned to 
her still parked coupe and rapidly ex 
plained to the girls what had happened.

George's eyes sparkled when she 
heard the news. "You're so wonderful 
Nancy," she said gaily. "I'm so glad 
you're my friend." Her eyes misted in 
gratitude as she re-pleated Nancy's 
skirt. Bess said nothing, as she was 
steeping off the effects of a turkey roll.

Nancy thereupon made prepara 
tions to deposit her two chums at 
their residence, which she eventually 
did with no further mishaps.

CHAPTER IV 
BFJII\! DTHL- DOORBELL

Hannah Gruen greeted Nancy as 
she came through the door. Hannah 
was the Drews's faithful housekeeper 
of many years who had corne to care 
for Nancy after the unfortunate girl's 
even more unfortunate mother had 
died just as many years ago. She re 
garded Nancy with awe as the youth 
ful sleuth related to her the 
adventures of the day.

"1 declare," she said a little ner 
vously, "sometimes it makes me just 
about drop a stitch listening to your 
escapades! 1 declare!" And with that, 
she went into the kitchen to prepare 
the pork roast for Nancy and her fa 
ther, the prominent lawyer Carson 
Drew, who also lived there without 
his dead wife, Nancy's ex-mother.

Just then the doorbell rang. Nancy 
answered it to find a large Oriental 
woman of indeterminate age wearing 
flowing Oriental robes and a large 
Oriental turban. On her ten fingers 
were many Oriental rings of different 
Oriental colors, and her feet sported 
Oriental shoes, while her perfume 
gave offa strong Oriental scent. 
Nancy felt sure that the woman was 
from the Far East.

Seeing Nancy, the woman's eyes 
opened as wide as they could. "You!" 
she yelled. "You takec this! Make 
careful, girlee! Make careful!" And 
with that she fled, leaving a perplexcc 
Nancy at the door holding a crumplei 
letter which had been thrust in her 
hand.

"Who was that?" asked Hannah 
from the kitchen. "I thought I heard 
something."

"Oh, nothing," replied Nancy eva 
sively. "Just a wrong number."

What could be in the crumpled let 
ter delivered so mysteriously?

CHAPTER V
BAD NEWS AND GOOD NEWS

Nancy tore the letter open quickly 
and rapidly devoured its contents. It 
was in the form of several sentences 
strung together, she discovered, and 
easily decipherable:

Your mother, motherless child, still 
liven. To find her, go past old Redgate

NATIONAL LAMPOON 31Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Farm until you reach the Apple Corners 
intersection near the Old Cave. Go three 
miles on Magnolia Lane until you come 
to Whispering Pines Village. Take a right 
near the old brickyard and you u'ill soon 
see the Shimmering Lights Harbor. Take 
the Old Plum Willow Turnpike four 
miles, through the SoutHgate Reservoir. 
When you reach the Old North Ma()le 
Woods, stop arid walk a mile and a half, 
counting every third diseased elm. At the 
ninety-third elm, stop, and take thirty- 
nine steps at a 63-degree angle to it. There 
you will find the Old Sycamore and your 
mother, u'ho w-aiis for you nou 1 .

Signed,
A friend

"Why, I know that very tree," mur 
mured Nancy to herself. Suddenly, 
the import of the message hit her. 
"My mother is 'alive!" she thought 
excitedly.

Or was she? Or what?

CHAPTER VI
LliAVIN'GTHE HoU:>E

"Hannah!" Nancy cried, "I'm going 
out right now!" Hannah Grucn bus 
tled in quickly from the kitchen, 
where she was siphoning off the pork 
drippings to make gravy.

"Land sakes, child, what's the rush? 
First your father calls to say he won't 
be home and now you're running out 
the door like a greased moose, and the 
roast is going to be all dried out!" she 
said exasperatedly.

"I'm sorry, Hannah," said Nancy 
quickly, slipping into her coat, "bur 
this is important! I've got to go now!"

"Well, all right," harrumphed the 
Drew's elderly housekeeper as the girl 
made ready to depart. "But keeping 
house for detectives is a thankless 
task!"

"Sorry, Hannah," replied the ama 
teur sleuth sincerely. "I'll make it up 
to you!" she yelled, going through the 
door.

Hannah stood watching Carson 
Drew's offspring run down the front 
walkway. Suddenly her eyes glinted 
and slanted evilly, and her mouth 
twisted into a malicious grin. "You're 
gonna get the biggest surprise of your 
life when you get to that old syca 
more. Oh my dear, you are most defi 
nitely m a pickle!" Then she went back 
to the kitchen to start in on a dozen 
or so martinis and maybe even a 
whiskey sour. "And the heck with the 
pork roast, too," she thought 
sinisterly.

What could the formerly faithful 
servant mean?

CHAPTER VII
THE OLD SYCAMORE

Nancy drove quickly and surely, 
never exceeding the speed limit and 
yet making excellent time. Being an 
accomplished aviatrix and former 
Brownie, she was able to follow the 
directions of the letter with ease.

Night was falling as she finally ap 
proached the old sycamore in ques 
tion. Her heart was beating rapidly in 
spite of her excellent physical and 
mental condition as she guardedly ap 
proached the tree, alert to the possi 
bility of a hoax. Suddenly, when- 
Nancy was about twenty feet from the 
sycamore, she froze in her tracks.

There, in a flowing white robe, 
beckoning her to come forward, was 
her mother! Or was it?

CHAPTER VIII 
MOM?

"Come," she heard the figure whis 
per. "Come towards me, Nancy, my 
clear, and meet your mother whom 
you have thought dead these many 
years. Come, my dear, and don't be 
afraid!"

Still Nancy stood her ground, un 
sure of what course to take. Feeling 
certain that something was wrong, 
she decided to question the figure- 
bluntly.

"Is this a ruse of some sort?"
"Oh no, my dear, oh no," the figure 

replied. "Would your own mother do 
that to you? Please hurry, Nancy—I've 
waited so long to see you again! Oh, 
my little sleuth daughter, how I've 
lived for this moment!"

At these words, Nancy decided that 
the time had come to approach the 
woman claiming to be her no longer 
dead mother. "But," she wondered, 
"am I falling into a trap?"

CHAPTER IX
SURPRISE!

Nancy walked slowly, ready to use 
her wits if the situation demanded it. 
Suddenly, when she was only five feet 
away from the apparition-like being, 
she heard the unmistakable click of a 
gun. She also saw it leveled straight at 
her, and felt instinctively that it could 
bode no good.

"This is what I've really been living 
for, Miss Nancy Drew!" the figure 
rasped maliciously.'Tve been living to 
kill you! And now, goddamnit, I will! 
Prepare to really see your mother!"

The voice was very familiar to 
Nancy. "Where have I heard it be

fore?" she pondered. Suddenly she 
knew who the threatening assailant 
was, and a shiver went down her 
spine.

The voice belonged to Carson 
Drew', her father! And so, by the 
markings, did the gun!

. CHAPTER X 
MORE SURPRISE

"Dad!" Nancy cried out. "What do 
you mean, you want to kill me? What 
are you talking about? Dad, this is 
your daughter, Nancy Drew!"

"I know" responded the now famil 
iar former apparition but still assail 
ant. "And I also know that I, Carson 
Drew, am going to kill you the way 
you killed my wife!"

What could Dad mean?

CHAPTER XI 
SURPRISE SURPRISK

"What?" Nancy echoed, not fully 
comprehending the import of her fa 
ther's cryptic message. "Do you mean 
to say that I killed your wife? My 
mother?"

"Yes" Carson Drew hissed. "Yes, 
you little goody two-shoed bitch, you 
did! And I've hated you your whole 
miserable worthless chum-filled life 
for it!"

"But how, Dad?" Nancy cried out 
wildly. "How in the world did I kill 
mother? I never even knew her!"

Carson Drew's voice grew as steely 
as an icicle. "Your birth killed her, 
Nancy. Your birth brought the death 
of my wife! And now, perhaps," he 
continued wildly, "your death will 
bring her back! You will die and my 
wife Betty will live!" He again leveled 
the gun at his now frozen daughter.

"But Dad," Nancy tried to explain 
rationally, realizing that her father 
was not his old self, "how can you 
blame me for mother's death? I didn't 
ask to be born!"

"You didn't ask to die, either, but 
you're going to, honey!" Mr. Drew 
again chuckled, this time with evident 
relish. His finger wound ominously 
around the trigger as his eyes, full of 
hate, narrowed into slits of pure 
malice.

CHAPTER XII
THE TABLES TURN

"Wait!" Nancy again cried out. 
"Dad, you can't mean what you're 
saying!"

"1 remember" Mr. Drew continued 
in a sing-song voice, as if in a trance,

continued on Case 94Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



mm APPLETON ARRIVES TO 
THE WELCOME OF UlS FAMILY.

A Saga of an American Family
HOME J WELL, 

HOW ftRE THE 6EST 
KJDS 1K1TOVJN? 
GLAD TO SEE 

DADDY'7

PRINCESS?

INTHE 
BATH ROOM

OK... HEY, AND 
A DUTCH RUB 
FOR 
FAVORITE SON.

THE AMERICAM FAMILY IS THE BACK- 
SOME OF LIFE IM THIS COUNTRY. AMD 
THE APPLETOMS ARE MO EXCEPTION. 
LET'S JOIM THEM IM A STORY CALLED, 
"HEY, DAD'S HOME.

IVE GOT AMIDE AI 
LETS SURPRISE

N\o^A^^y. ^~
CHILDREN TIPTOE DO\NN 

E W^LL\NA.Y TO THE
BUT DhDCN. 

SHE...

NORM! WHATS GOTTEN 
(MTO YOU? YOU SOURED 

AftE HALF TO DEATH I

LETS GO, KIDS .MOMMY 
WANTS TO BE ALONE.MY GOODNESS

: C HUCKLE -. 
TME KING OF 

CASTLE 
IS HOME 1

THE" KIDS JUST 
YffcNTED A- LITTLE 
FUM, HONEYCUP,

THIS 
AWFUL.
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SETTLES DOWN 
THE EVENING PAPER. TWAT

see IF ^ou CAN EAT
THIS PAPER BY THE 
TIME I COUKT 
ONE... TWO.,.

XOU CLEANED 
YOUR ROOM? AND 

FINISHED YOUR\NEU.VWRTSINTHE 
MEWS TODftf?

DAD... COULD I HAVE 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
FOR TW€ SATURDAY

MATtNEE

, \WHATS

GO\NG ON?
, H6LEK 

V/ORRV ABOUT ec-BBV

AH...
THE QUARTCR

SPIT »T OUT, 
J SPIT 

IT

IATER,ATTHE APPLETON 
DINWER TABLE.«

^AO^A/ \ D1DNT ...SO 1 TOLD STAN 3D 
LOVE TO PLAY GrOLP 

.BUT...DINNER? ANYONE 
AS HUN6RV AS

NORN\ 1 HATE TO
BOBBY

MAS BEEN 
TROUBLE SLEEPIK6 
THROUGHTMG M16HT.

NOVJ 
BV,DY'

HUNGRY
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NNELL/flBU., \STUKT TRUE, SON? 
ARE you AFRAID OF THE &ON\B 

OR SOMETHING?

\ DONTKNOVJ.... 
JUST A UTTUE NERVOUS, I GUESS

TALK ABOUT TH\S 
LATER, MAN TO

VEAH, I GUESS 
SO....

LAD

SAV, HOW ABOUT 
VF DAD READS VOU

FATHER READS TO SON,

AS ONCE HIS

FATHER DID TO HIM,

AMD USHERS THE CHILD

INTO THE MAGICAL

WORLD OF

THE IMAGINATION

THROUGH THE DOORWAY

OF BOOKS.

PUFF..." ARE 
STIU

SON?....,..-

THERES A 
LESSOK FOR you, 
SON . DONV LET 
YOUR GUARD 

DOV^M.

ANO A LE&&OU TOP^OU ^ 
DEAR READER - DOKV LET 
YOUR GUARD OOVJN EITHER. 
aOINTODWY AT 
MGAREsr NATl0^4AL
GUARD RECRUITER.
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THE MOVIE
National Lampoon's Animal House... 
Universal Pictures (due out in mid 1978)

THE 
PAPERBACKS
A slew nf new ones coming up trom New American Library

Same n.imeas the show, from Libel 21

THE
RADIO SHOW
National Lampoon's True Facts Radio. .
now being heard five days a week on more than
200 stations in the U.S. and Canada

BEHIND ALL
OF THESE THINGS

IS THE

... the humor magazine.

There's only one magazine like the National Lampoon, Sure. 
National Geographic is good for a few laughs, and Rolling Stone 
does great stories on the lady who started Vogue and long 
dresses and lorgnettes. And Time makes a lot of mistakes, which 
are always funny, but it's hit or miss with those magazines. Na 
tional Lampoon is a/ways funny.

Add a newdirn en sion to your life today-sly chuckles. Subscribe 
to the National Lampoon,

REMEMBER! IF YOU DON'T SUBSCRIBE TO THE NATIONAL 
LAMPOON... YOU CANT GET IT IN YOUR MAILBOX.

635 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK, N.Y 10022 NL-5781

Dear NatLamp: O.K., I'll laugh. Send me your idi 
otic magazine. Here's my check/money order. 
But I warn you, this better be funny.

Three years (36 issues) ............................ ..$14.00
(a saving of $31.00 over single copy purchases 
and $4.00 over subscription price)

Two years (24 issues)..................................$10.00
(a saving of $20.00 over single copy purchases 
and $3.25 over subscription price)

(a saving of $7.05 over single copy purchases)

Send my subscription to: 
Name .__._.._.__ _ 
Address__ ___ . _____ _ 
City . . . State Zip

For each year, add $2.50 for Canada, Mexico, 
and other foreign countries. Alt checks must be 
payable within continental U.S. or Canada.
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HOW
I

GET

The Good Stuff Your Parents Don't Want You to Know
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We wrote this book because you've 
probably been hearing all sorts of crazy 
stories about exactly how you got to be 
here. We're not talking about busses or 
subways or cars or moving vans, but how 
you got to be born in the first place.

A lot of these stories 'make it all 
sound like a nasty secret; something you 
wouldn't want to talk to any grown-up 
about; something you'd want to hear with 
good friends in a place where you can 
listen and listen and rub yourself all over.

Well, that's fine, of course. But we 
thought we'd tell you exactly how it 
happens. That might make it even more 
exciting.

If you think this is exciting, wait 'til you hear the whole story!
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This sperm is looking very hard tor a very special friend.

Now, the only way you can make a 
baby is with a man and a woman. And 
the only way the man and the woman can 
make a baby is by putting their bodies as 
close together as they possibly can. They 
rub their bodies together and move up 
and down a lot and it feels like tickling 
and itching and swimming underwater 
and riding a pony and eating very cold 
ice cream.

It's called a lot of things: getting your 
rocks off, making the beast with two 
backs, intercourse. What it really is is 
fucking.

And when this happens, sticky 
white stuff called semen comes out of the 
man's joystick and wanders into the 
woman 'shoneypot Inside the semen are 
millions of sperm, each one looking for a 
special egg.
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Now, the egg and the sperm have to 
get together in a very special way to 
make a baby They have to have a kind of 
very special arrangement with each 
other in a very special place called a 
womb.

When this arrangement takes 
place, the egg and the sperm get 
together and begin to grow together, 
inside the woman. When the woman 
finds out the sperm and egg are growing 
together, she is pregnant.

The speun and the egg get together in the womb.
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Lots of times you won't want to play the second half of this game.

Now that the egg and sperm have 
joined together, the tiny little speck just 
keeps on growing and growing and 
growing until it turns into a baby\ Just like 
you! And when you get older—very very 
soon, now—you '11 be able to be part of 
this wonderful adventure. But just 
remember—some people find this 
wonderful adventure not so wonderful. 
Some people like to play the beginning of 
this neat game, but don't want anything 
to do with the rest of it.

If you would like to learn how to 
avoid most of this wonderful adventure, 
be sure and look for the sequel to this 
book, called: "AND I THOUGHT IT WAS 
TUSTABALLOONrn
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by
town finn
A scorching saga of the 
American Land and 
American men, women, 
and animals who 
live and love on it 
and with it

J

4'

i
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It's November. Unbearable cold. But Roland 
Robert Randall Pullet doesn't notice. He's 
scuffling along, kicking up clods of dirt the 
size of dirt clods, pondering. Labored grunt 

ing down in the hollow attracts his attention. Mr. Brecken- 
ridge, his prize hog, is at it, his dainty front legs gripping the 
girth of his chosen, his back legs dancing for a foothold. Ro 
land Robert Randall watches, transfixed. At last the con 
testants separate, snuffling to themselves; Mr. Breckenridge 
yawns. As ye sow, so shall ye reap, Roland Robert Randall 
thinks ruefully. He walks on.

Waiting at the fence is his doughy, 
rnoon-faced neighbor, Ulrich 
Kretschmann.

"Hcil,Three-R."
"Hey, Alright."
XJlr'ich stares into space and chews 

thoughtfully on a wedge of cow pie. 
Once, Roland Robert Randall ex 
plained to him that you chew on 
weeds or stalks of wheat and step in 
cow pies, but the man is stupid. Pure 
and good-hearted, of course, but stu 
pid just the same. His wife is just as 
dumb, looks like a stack of pancakes, 
and has an unpronounceable name 
(even Ulrich has to shrug and point), 
but she's as fertile as the back forty. 
Son after strapping son has dropped 
from her belly, while her husband has 
grown rounder and redder. It has 
even occurred to Roland Robert Ran 
dall, iiijSpasms of bitterness, that Ul 
rich himself is pregnant.

High-pitched squeals come from a 
nearby hill, and the two men turn to 
look. The two youngest Kretschmann 
boys, Hcinic and Manush, are rolling 
each other under the wheels of a 
moving tractor, then jumping up, 
muddy but unhurt. A painful mem 
ory strikes Roland Robert Randall: 
his great-grandfather died in such an 
accident, when a team of horses and a 
wagon passed through the dining 
room and killed him instantly. His 
wife was unharmed and none o'f the 
dishes broken, and she was able to 
continue saying grace, spooning suc

cotash, raising four boys and four 
girls without a murmur.

O the Pullet spunk! Roland Robert 
Randall thrilled to the stories still. 
Colonel O.T.O. Pullet, who loved the 
glory of battle so much that be fought 
for both the Union and the Con 
federacy and was discovered only 
when he tried to collect two pensions. 
There was a Pullet in the Revolution 
ary War, too, a top aide and advance 
man who arranged the Washington 
Slept Here itinerary, often under dan 
gerous circumstances. Roland Robert 
RandalPs own brother, Ty, was as 
tough and determined as a sow in 
heat when he choked on that eclair. It 
was a month, a whole month, before 
he died in the hospital.

And now, it seems, it is all coming 
to an end.

"Ja, purf near" Ulrich laughs, "I 
spect."

Roland Robert Randall ignores 
him. The man has picked up a half 
dozen quaint, nonsensical expressions 
and uses them even more non 
sensically than the natives do.

"Nice talking," Roland Robert Ran 
dall says at last.

Ulrich starts back across his field, 
stepping gingerly on clumps of weeds 
and shaking his foot. "Ach, scheist" 
he mumbles to himself. More than 
anything, Roland Robert Randall re 
alizes, Ulrich wants to be an Ameri 
can—reasonable enough, for a sixth 
generation immigrant.

But more than that, more than one 
man can imagine, more than he can 
bear, Roland Robert Randall Pullet 
wants to last, to endure, to live on 
when his heart and lungs give out. It's 
aU more than he understands, but he 
wants an heir.

Twenty-three years earlier. It's 
July. Unbearable heat. Agrippa 
Pullet lies flat on her back, her 

face twisted in anguish. Her mouth 
looks like a map of Platte County, her 
tongue the county seat- She cries out 
in three short gasps: "Roland! Rob 
ert!" Her husband looks up from his 
plate and waits. "Randall!" He rushes 
to her side.

"Is it time?" he asks breathlessly.
"1 think so. That pan yonder. Bring 

it here."
He hands it to her, expectant won 

der lighting his face. Moments later 
she hands it back, full of her repro 
cessed noontime meal.

"I'm hungry," she complains.
Days pass. Weeks. It's the 1950s. 

Agrippa strains to see the pale picture 
on their table model Zenith. She 
watches day and night and refuses to 
speak, leaving printed messages at the 
foot of the bed. AmanaDeepfreeze. 
An aqua Osterizer. Scooter Pies. Ro 
land Robert Randall doesn't hesitate. 
He buys these things and more, sell 
ing off livestock and land to make the 
payments. One by one he brings them 
into the bedroom to show her. She
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FEATURING STORIES 
FROM THE 

POMAIM

SPRITZ 
FAMILY 

RUBINSTEIN
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Graduation coming up? 
Going on to College? 
Then it's time to graduate from 
Classics Appropriated Comics to—

CLASSICS COLLEGE STUDY KITS!
Yes, going off to College is a big step forward 

on the road to a successful, happy future. How can 
you be sure you make the most of it? How can you 
be sure you get your share of good grades and 
good times? It's easy with CLASSICS COLLEGE 
STUDY KITS, the surefire way to instant A's! 
CLASSICS COLLEGE STUDY KITS, the foolproof 
way to crack the Dean's List without cracking 
piles of musty, dusty novels, plays, and epic 
poems! CLASSICS COLLEGE STUDY KITS! 
They're guaranteed!

Here's what just a few satisfied stu 
dents have to say about Classics College 
Study Kits...

Arthur Allingham 111, Oxlord,"Real great.' 
England

"Excellent!" 
College

"Saved me lots of time!"... Francis Smith, 
Princeion University. New Haven, C(.

.Richard Jennings. Harvard

THE NIGHT BEFORE THE BIG EXAM!

WITHOUT CLASSICS COLLEGE 
STUDY KITS

WITH CLASSICS COLLEGE 
STUDY KITS

in WOT ami /'raw! C irt'uor; l'<

otsliiih. "I isil liir. far littli-r, i-tc "'

635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022

Yes, 1 want to cut my study time and improve my grades! Please rush me, at 
$9.95 apiece ($69.95 with video cassettes) the Classics College Study Kits 
checked below!
D Cleat Expectations D Torn Jones; O Sprrtz Family Rubinstein 
D The Red and Ihe Black D Wuthenng Heights D Pride arid Prejudice 
D Lord Jim D A Tale ol Two Cities D The Mayor ol Caslerbridge 
n The Relurn ol Ihe Nalive D Waverly n Anns Karenma 
D Emma 111 Gulliver's Travels C! The Secrel Agent 
n Madarne Bovary D Pere Gonoi D Moby Dick 
Q Don Quixote D Crime and Punishment n The Odyssey
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..WHILE IN H6R GAY SALON, THE FAMILY 
RUBIN5TEIN, OBLIVIOUS TO THE C*NG6R, 
ENJOVS A LOWG-AVVAITEP HOLIDAY.

THE BROCHURE 5AID GENTLE 
5EAS ANO BALMY BREEZES.

KUTSCHER'S
NEVER 
AGAIN.

ORPEREP 
6ELU5ILNEVER V 

Wk AGAIN. L NEVER 
AGAIN.

PRIVEW HARP BEFORE A 
HURRICAWE, A CARIBBEAM CRUISE SHIP 

A UO^I(0& gATTUE WITH 
ELEMEWX5...
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THEN SUDDENLY PISAST6R STRIKES/ ABANDON SHIP/
REEF/ ABANDON SHIP

ANP POSVM THE
CRUISE SHIP

I GAVEAT5HUL.' 
I BOUGHT THE 

WHY ME, OH LORP, 
WHY M.E?.'

HAS ANYONE SURVIVED? ONE WMILV ALL MIGHT THE/ DRIFT. THEN WITH THE DAWNONLX CLINGING TO A PIECE OF FLOTSAM, CO/AES MORE SOOP NEWS. LAMPOVERCOME WITH QUIET JOY THAT
PROVfPSNCE HAS 5FftREt> THEIR LIVES.

WE COULPVE GOT THE FAMILY PLAN 
^ AT BROWNS,OR EVEN GROSSINGER'S 

BUT OH J HEAR YOUR 6ENJUS 
FATHER,CHILPREN* LAND/ 
THEY OUGHT TO MAKE

LOOK, 
LOOK.' 

LAMP

PRESIDENT OF

I PON'T KNOW. THERE 
COULP BE SHVUGGIES 

IN THERE LIKE THE ONE? 
WHO BEAT UP RABBI 

5CHENKMAN IN JAMAICA 
I THINK WE OUGHT TO 

STAY TOGETHER.'

O.K., MR.TOUR DIRECTOR, 
WE'LL WAIT HERE WHItE 
YOU GO FIMP A PHONE, 

ANP BRING ME BACK 
A PACK OF SALEM 

LIGHTS.

ANP THE SRATEFUL FAMILV 
5PLA5HES gASERLy ASHORE.

WATCH OUT FOR 
MOMMY'S SABLE 

PARLING.
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UNAIDED AND ALOWE.THEy WAIT AND PRAY FOR DON'T TOUCH 
THAT THING, 
IT COULP 

POISON/

TARANTULAS.'

I'M. HUNGRY.

DON'T 
DRINK 
THAT...

PIE IF
I PON'TGET
SOME FOOD/

I'UL- PIE.'
I'LL DIE/

I'M . 
THtRSTX } 

MA

YOU'LL
GET THE
RUNS'

TI/AE PASSES, AND THE FIERV SUN CLIMBS THE QUEST FOR SHELTER LEADS TO A GREAT DISCOVER*
TOWARD ITS ZENITH./ = BRILLIANT 

REGULAR COLUMBO
DO 

MOE/ 
IS PEELING/

I THINK I
see WHERE we
CAW GET SOME

BUT THE FEAST WHICH SEEMED SO WEAR 
REMAINS 8EYOND THE FAMfLV'S GRASp.

THIMflS 00 FROM 8AD TO

/V\Y THROATS 
I GOT AN
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THE CRISIS OVER, THE
PUSHES ON.

HANG ON/ I'LL EMPTY 
THIS THING OUT FLIP

AND I GOT 
ASTHMA AND 
I HURT MY 

FOOT.

LIFT, MY, 
HERNIA-'

HBY/ WAIT. 
IT STOPPED.

. CRAWL 
UNDERNEAfH

FOOPtESS, SHe.TGtt.ESS QAYS LATER... IT SEEMS THAT PROVIDENCE HAS MOT 
FORGOTTEN THE POOR CASTAWAYS.

AND HOW 'BOUT 
YOU ? LIKE CHER 
FROM TELEVISION

YOU KNOW, YOU'VE 
LOST A COUPLE POUNDS. 

YOU'RE LOOKING VERY 
TRIM.

V A MIRACLE/

'SOME MIRACLE.' 
IT HASN'T EVEN 

GOT AN FM 
RAPIO/ _

.a
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ANP 5O, THE MEANS AT LAST AT THEIR 
DISPOSAL, THE FAMILY SETS ABOUT EX 
PLORING THEIR DOMAIN .

ARE YOU
e _

SLOW DOWN

'•^
J": &-!.h

/ I

^•/f

.^f
ARE WE 

THERE

THINK WE SHOULD 
HAVE TURNED BACK

LOOK IN THE 
GLOVE

MAYBE THERE 
A MAP

/'THAT'S ]T,pARMN<3?^
^^OLIT THE WWPOW.y

THEN; ONCE AGAIN A HIGHER POWER INTERVENES... —————————————— THE/ CALL HIM MAN5HABBAS.

YOU GOTTA
TELL THEM
FOURTEEN

I THOUGHT
I SAID 

WELL PONE.WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? 

WE STOP? SLEEPING IN 
THE ROAD

...ANP
-THEM wrrH A

TOOL AS5URIM6 
SORVIVAL.
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AND WITH HIS HELP...
AMP WHEN THEY'RE 

CLEAN, ROTATE THEM. WE'LL 
BE AT THE BEACH.

YEARS PASS HAPPllY ANP THE FAWIY PROSPERS, f

N^^V* . J,
\ ^^ .-^~ --*J

...AMD GROWS. THEN ONE 
PAX...

BUT FOR MOfc AND ROSE, "HOME" 
HAS NOW BECO/AE THEIR ISLAND 
PARADISE-.

NOT AGAIN, 
MIZ TRACX. 
I'SE WORE 

OUT.

MEET ME BEHIND 
THE MANGROVE TREE 
IN FIFTEEN MINUTES 
I'VE GOT A JOB

A\V DAUGHTER? 
A SHVUGG-IE,ROSEA SHE WOULDN'T

DAUGHTER 
RAN OFF WfTH A 

SHVUGGIE.

BE MY PAU6HTER
IF I HADN'T 

MARRIED YOU,you BUM.

FOR 
GOP'S SAKE, 
MOE. COME

HERE'

AND THERE THEX'Lt. 5TAV, IN PEACE AND PERFECT HARMONY, UNTIL THE LORD LOOKS 
POWH AND FINALLY CALLS THEM TO THEIR ONE TRUE EVERLASTING HOME WITH

I SHOULD HAVE 
LISTENED TO MV MOTHER- 
SHE SAW THROUGH YOU 
MOE. SHE SAW YOU FOR 
THE BUM you REALLY 

ARE. BUT OH, NO-

DON'T START, ROSE 
I'M WARNING YOU, 

DON'T START.
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WE LOVE THE LITTLE ONES
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EQUALITY

WOMAN IS 
INFEHOR 
BECAUSE SHE 
6IVES

54 NATIONAL LAMPOON
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TOM
MUU 
iNUTRO
1R^5LAT(

LAMES

NATURE 
/S
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NONE BUTTHE BRAVE
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Reprinted from

The Journal of the Society to Avert Ihe Family Explosion

One Is Enough

O nce again the alarums of the social engineers clang through the halls 
of legislatures, universities, newspaper and television offices, and 
foundations; once again the cackles of a thousand Chicken Littles 

with master's degrees send the decibel level toConcordian proportions.
What is it this time? Poison in the rivers? Lead in breakfast cereals? Hammer- 

and-sickle cell anemia in the State Department? No, no; this time it is the Family. 
The Family is in trouble. The Family is disintegrating. The Family is sinking into 
the Pacific Ocean, just south of Marina del Rev.

"Look at the numbers!" they howl.. "Half the marriages in California end in 
divorce! Millions of people living alone, without parents, spouses, offspring! 
Anomie! Rootlessness! Atomization!"

All of which reminds a rational observer of other responses to change: the 
fear that anyone riding a steam-powered locomotive in the 1840s would die, 
since at twenty miles per hour the blood vessels would burst; or the fear that God 
would fling from the sky any machine that sought to solve the mysteries of flight.

Man survives because he adapts to change; that is the rule of life. And who 
dares assert that a contraction in the size of the family must needs mean the end 
of the warmth, the security, yea, the tradition itself of a family gathering.

Without spouse, there may yet be spice. Without offspring, a better coiled 
psychic innerspring. Without the patter of little feet, the better to achieve great 
feats. "God setteth the solitary in families," the Bible tells us. So may it be that the 
solitary family—the unifamily—could provide a more economical, fuel-efficient 
alternative to the unwieldy maxifamily of days gone by.

What the transistor is to the vacuum tube, so is today's family to yesterday's. 
Look upon this holiday celebration and then dare to assert that the family is 
dying. Gaze upon the future, and rejoice in the discovery that today, one is 
enough!

!.G. Field is a pionver in the field of Statistical Demographic Analyw and was a speaker at the Sot /ety's lanuary symposium entitled, "Popu 
lation Expansion: Le^s Is Too MiK.h Already."
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The Journal of the Society to Avert the Family Explosion
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•V

The first 
real taste in 
any low tar.

The natural cigarette did it. 
It's rich and full and it satisfies.

It's Real.
Your cigarette enhances its flavor Of course, the menthol in Real

artificially. All major brands do. Real does Menthol is fresh, natural. Not synthetic,
not. We use only the finest tobacco blend You get a rich and round and deep taste,
and add nothing artificial. Nothing. A total taste that satisfies. Yet it's low tar.

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
Thai Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous toYour Health.

Only 9 mg. tar.
©1978ft.J. Reynolds Tobacco Co.
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ANNUAL NEWSLETTER FROM THE GREGORY FAMILY

125 Elmdale Street 
Lurchmont, N.Y. 22222

Dear Fri ends ,
Please excuse the delay in 

getting out this year's news 
letter as you will find out, it's 
been an eventful year full of 
meaningful change and growth for 
all of us at 125 Elmdale.

As some of you know, we did 
decide to send Grandpa Gregory to 
a home after all. It wasn't so 
much the incontinence problem or 
his recent habit of following 
Tracy around and embarrassing 
her in front of company, it was 
that we felt a home would be a 
better environment for him. We 
knew- that stroke or no stroke, he 
felt embarrassed every time he 
was scolded for setting another 
fire or throwing things out of 
the window. You all know that 
your greetings and good wishes 
will go with us when we get a 
chance to visit him.

This year had its difficult 
moments as well . Bob was sub 
jected to the ordeal of a 
Psychiatric Association ethics 
hearing concerning his relation 
ship with one of his patients. 
Although the family responded 
we 11 to Bob's brave and honest 
handling of the difficult issue, 
he was not as effective with the 
woman's husband--and could not 
persuade him to enter therapy to 
deal with the feelings of anger 
and resentment he felt as a 
possessive male.

To cut a long story short, 
he sued his wife for divorce and 
lodged a formal complaint against 
Bob.

o
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for me. For the first time I feel 
in touch with m^ needs, my 
requirements from the world, I 
realized that l_ was making myself 
be a middle-aged woman with a 
family going their separate ways, 
so I_ decided to change that. How, 
I asked myself, could I be a mother 
and family person a_n^ be what I 
wanted to be as an individual? 
And the obvious answer came--by 
making a film about our family.

It took very little time to 
persuade other people to make the 
means necessary available to me. 
Somehow one thing led to another, 
and before I knew it I was sign 
ing a big contract to codirect a 
documentary on our family that 
will be shown on Public Television 
next year. What I didn't tell 
the children or Bob was that in 
the contract it stipulated that 
all members of the family must be 
present during the six-week film 
ing period!

Naturally Bob was quite 
upset when he heard this, but I 
was able to persuade him that it 
was a blessing in disguise. Now 
that we were no longer married and 
the kids had lives of their own, 
we could a"11 be together like 
friends ,and with the expense of 
Mike's clinic taken into account, 
i t really made sense .

So we cooperated with the 
lawyers, who brought the boys 
home, and as I write this we are 
in the middle of the third week 
of shooting. Of course, there 
are difficulties   Mike spends a 
lot of time hiding, and the 
lawyers for the fi1m company 
spend the same amount of time 
serving papers on him, and 
Divadab is a little annoying to 
others with his dances and songs-- 
but, as Tracy says, "Isn't it nice 
to be one happy family again?" 

Till next year. 
Love to all from the Gregories

Mike)
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T E FAMILY OF MEN 
INSTALLTHEIROWN

ACOUSTICALCEIUNG by Tod Carroll

That's enough, you two. Scooter, you shouldn't be roughhousing with
Muffin's doll like that.

Muffin and I were just playing, Mom...honest. 
Mmmnvhmmm, that's a whopper if I've ever heard one. 
Hey, Mom, can we have our snacks now? 
Well, the only children that get snacks in this family are the ones with

clean rooms.
Mommmm, Dad said we didn't have to. 
Oh, all right, rascals, go ahead and have your snacks.

MATirtMAiCopyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Oh, boy, Mom...homemade Popsicles. They're our favorite snack time
treat.

More root beer, Mom. 
That's plenty for now, kids. Besides, Dad'11 be home in a jiffy with the

materials for our new ceiling. 
Oh, boy, Mom, a new ceiling. Can we help? 
Of course you can, rascals, Dad's counting on you.
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Scooter, I want you to hand your Dad those acoustical tiles one at a time.
What's a 'coosticle tile, Dad?
Well, kids, acoustical tiles will make the living room a better place for

our family, because they cut down on noise and make the ceiling
more attractive. 

Hey Dad, guess what? We had snacks before you got home with the
materials for our new ceiling.

Boy oh boy...some people really live the life of Riley around here. 
All done with the new family ceiling, Dad? 
You bet, son. Thanks for helping. D
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XimpUS Room RibTicklers
LAST WINTER our family decided that we would 

make our first trip to New York. Although we live 
within two hundred miles of the city, none of us had 
ever been there before. We looked forward to it with 
great anticipation!

April rolled around and the big day arrived. We 
packed the car and were oft. We enjoyed one of our. 
daughters apple pies as we cruised the Pennsylvania 
Turnpike, and our only stop was at a Stuckeys (or milk 
to wash down the pie.

I will never forget the moment that we saw the city 
for the first time. We were on the New Jersey Turnpike, 
and off in the distance the towering skyline .seemed to 
be waving a personal hello to us.

For the next two days we toured the city in a 
whirlwind fashion. We saw the F.mpire State building, 
the Statue of Liberty, Grants Tomb, Rockefeller Center, 
Radio City Music Hall, Central Park, Chinatown, and 
all the other New York sights.

Tired and worn out, we left for home on Sunday 
afternoon. We all promised each other that we would 
return U> wonderful New York again.

The following Tuesday, 1 was shopping at our local 
FoodMart when I ran across Louise, our next-door 
neighbor. When I asked her if she had received the 
postcard that I had sent from New York, she looked 
pu/y,!ed. A moment later, she giggled and said, "Gee, I 
didn't even know that you were gone!"

We laughed and laughed and laughed.
—Mrs. 1). ! Icithlifiscr, Shullylui|i|x-n, Ri.

ONE DAY, while driving down an old country road, I 
noticed that the little red oil light on my cars dashboard 
was lighting up. Nervously, I headed for the next gas 
station.

When I arrived at the station, the attendant asked me 
what grade of oil I wanted for the engine. I told him 
that, being a woman, I didn't know there were any 
differences and I thought that oil was oil.

He was fit to be tied!
I thought that he would excuse my ignorance, but he 

would not. In fact, he made me get out of the car and 
walk over to the oil can rack as he explained all of the 
different kinds of oil to me. After a twenty minute lec 
ture, he put the correct oil in my car and sent me on my 
way.

A few miles down the road I realized that I had for 
gotten everything he had told me!

-B. Parker, Carmel, Calif.

JULY 4 was a day to remember.
Our son, Bobby Jr., was going to march in our 

town's "Happy Birthday America" parade, and the 
whole family worked hard to get ready for the picnic 
that was to follow in U.S. Grant Park.

Bobby Jr., though, had his own idea of a birthday 
present to America. Fie took a can of red paint and a 
can of blue paint and "touched up" Snowball, our fam 
ily's pet rabbit.

As my wife took the last of the cookies from the 
oven, she saw Snowball shoot past her and head for the 
open basement door. Seconds later she heard thumping 
and crashes as the bunny thumped and rolled down the- 
steps.

We all ran downstairs. Our Snowball was nowhere 
to be seen. Then a noise came from under the steps, 
and we realized that she was trapped under them!

We called the SPCA, but because it was a holiday, it 
took four hours for anyone to get here.

When it was all over and Snowball was safe, we real 
ized that we had missed the festivities.

It was a Bicentennial that we'll never forget!!!!
-R.W Bailey, Park Ridge, N.j.

IN ORDER to help pay for the cost of medical school, 
my brother used to work nights as a delivery boy for 
our local grocer. One day, he came home from class 
with a brown paper bag. Inside the bag was a pig fetus 
in a jar of alcohol, which he was going to dissect later
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that night. He put the bag on the kitchen table, gave all 
of us strict instructions not to touch it, and ran off to 
make his deliveries.

That night, as he was completing his rounds, he 
stopped by the house to make a phone call. He had but 
one more delivery to make, a jar of pickles to the 
widow Finn. He put the brown paper bag containing 
the pickles next to the bag containing the fetus. After 
he finished his phone call, he grabbed the closest paper 
bag and rushed out to complete his delivery.

After giving the bag to widow Finn, he turned and 
started to walk towards his car. Suddenly, he heard a 
scream and a glass jar shatter on the Hoor. He rushed 
back to find the widow standing over a broken bottle 
of pickles. With fire in her eyes, she said, "Young man! 
I told you I wanted dill pickles, not half sours!"

—F. Maiv.ullo, Sarasota, l :la.

THE MERCURY had hit 95 degrees and was still climb 
ing. The heat was oppressive on the sun porch, so I de 
cided to take a stroll down the street. Turning the 
corner, I came upon my eight-year-old nephew, man 
ning the counter of his homemade lemonade stand. 
Chuckling to myself, I ordered a glass from the freckle- 
faced entrepreneur. The cooling beverage hit the spot, 
and I asked him how much I owed. "Seventy-five 
cents!" my nephew chirped. Taken aback, I asked him 
why he charged such steep prices, when store-bought 
lemonade costs only thirty cents a glass. He told me it 
was because his lemonade included a special secret in 
gredient. I asked him to divulge his special concoction, 
and he made me promise not to breathe a word to any 
one. I vowed my allegiance, and he whispered in my 
ear, "1 add a little lime juice."

FEW THINGS are certain in this life, but our family 
knows that when our Uncle Oscar is around, the laughs 
can't be too far behind!

Once, during a big Thanksgiving celebration at our 
home, the family laughmaster pulled one of his funniest 
stunts.

Uncle Oscar announced after dinner that he was 
going to make a "phony phone call" and invited all of 
us to gather around to watch and listen. We all settled 
around the phone as he dialed a number. He was call 
ing his brother in Chicago, he told us, and was going to 
disguise his voice.

When his brother answered, Oscar told him that he 
was from the phone company and that he was doing 
frequency checks in his area. He then went on and 
asked his brother to whistle "Dixie" into the phone so 
that he could do the test. When the whistling began, 
Uncle Oscar pulled the phone away from his ear so that 
we could all hear. At the same time, he made some of 
his most hysterical faces at the receiver.

We laughed until we cried!
And the best part is that to this day, Uncle Oscar's 

brother still does not know that it was Oscar who called 
him on Thanksgiving Day, 1967!

-K. KcvL-ntlow, Klk Grove, III.

ONE OF MY greatest pleasures is coaching little league 
baseball. There's nothing more rewarding than giving 
young boys their first introduction to this great Ameri 
can pastime, teaching them skills and instilling pride 
and sportsmanship in them, on and off the field.

Last season, through miraculous good fortune and 
an easy schedule, we found ourselves playing the Owls 
for the county championship in the very last game of 
the season. The score was four to three in favor of the 
opposition, and we were down to our final out of the- 
game. My "all-stars" had played their little hearts out, 
and all seemed lost. Suddenly, our batter doubled to left 
field.. Unfortunately, he twisted his ankle sliding into 
second base. I scanned the bench. Everybody on the 
team had been used except (arnic Morrison, affec 
tionately known as Pec-Wee. Pee-Wee had been used 
sparingly all season because of his lack of athletic skills 
and because of his height, a strapping three feet eight 
inches.

I called his name, and the nine-year-old slapped on 
his oversized batting helmet and hitched up his sagging 
trousers. I told him that the championship depended on 
him, and with a determined look, he scampered out to 
second base.

Our next batter .swung at the first pitch and hit the 
ball over the center fielders head. The crowd was on its 
feet! Pee-Wee scrambled to third base. Our whole team 
stood and waved ;it him, shouting, "Go home! Go 
home!" Pee-Wee stopped dead in his tracks and stared 
at us and the crowd. "Go home! Go home!!" we 
screamed. Suddenly the youngster burst into uncon 
trollable tears and ran off in the opposite direction, to 
ward his home. The umpire called him out, and we lost 
the championship.

—G. Kessler, Silver Spring, Md.
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Nobody Makes Better Babies Than 
the Family Farm
Start Your Family 
With a Guaranteed 
Perfect Baby
The Family Farm
is an exciting new concept in family life. 
The Family Farm offers the working 
woman, the older woman, the impotent 
person the opportunity to have children 
without the mess or bother of pregnancy or 
the pitfalls and disappointments of conven 
tional adoption. The Family Farm special 
izes in white babies, and we guarantee them 
to be completely free from defects for seven 
years.*
How Does It Work?

When the Family Farm receives your order, our genetic 
engineers, using IBM computers, select semen stock from 
over 250,000 types in our library. One of our 3,000 profes 
sional Mothers is fertilized and, under the care and super 
vision of doctors and trained nurses, begins "making" 
your baby. Then, within-seven days of birth, your child is 
packaged and shipped to you.

Is It Expensive?
Yes, a baby from the Family Farm is expensive.** Making 
children is a costly business. But consider the value. Your 
child is guaranteed; it has been engineered to resemble you 
and conform to your general racial, regional, and behav 
ioral background. Your Family Farm baby will last a life 
time and provide you with a measure of affection, 
companionship, and pride you just can't get anywhere else 
at any price.

The Family Farm guarantees all babies for seven 
(7) years from delivery date from any and all de 

fects in respiratory, circulatory, cardiovascular, 
nervous, and digestive systems and bones, skin, 

and hair. The Family Farm cannot assume re 
sponsibility for babies who arc not properly main 

tained or who have been mistreated. If you arc 
not satisfied with your baby on delivery, return 

it for a complete refund.

**Base price for a white baby is $3,780, not 
including shipping , options, or hospital prep.

The family farm ltd.
121 Carmelita Palace Blvd. 
Bogota, Colombia, S.A.

Name__ 
Address. 
City——

Cut Out Her

_ State. _Zip_
I certify that I am over 18 years of age._

Please rush me your order form and questionnaire.
signature
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Jensen'sTriaxiaB Way Spea 
Quite simply, the most advancec 
stereo speaker even

ter
car

For the best sound 
ever in your car. The first car 
stereo speaker with a woofer, 
a tweeter and a midrange.

Identical in prin 
ciple to the best home 
stereo speakers. Jensen's 
midrange picks up a whole ^ 
range of tones lost to any other 
car speaker.

SOLID STATE

distortion-free high 
frequency response.

1 "Triax" anil "Triaxial" ;irc registered trade 
marks identifying the i-way car stereo 
speaker of Jensen Sound Laboratories, 
Division of Pemcor, Inc.

The result: warm, 
rich, full sounds you never 
expected to find in your car.

WOOFER—
DeSIRned to 
reproduce lower 
frequency tones 
just as you would 
hear them in person.

ne tones berween 
the high and tow 
frequencies that 
other speakers miss.

Only with Jensen's Triaxial," 
the only 3-way car stereo 
speaker. For more information 

the name of your nearest 
ensen dealer, write 

Jensen Sound Labora 
tories, Dept. NL-577 

4310 Trans World Road, 
Schiller Park, Illinois 60176.

p the

JENSEN
SOUND LABORATORIES

Division of Pemcor. Inc.
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RAISE HELL 
WITH 
MOTHER 
JONES!

Gypsies • How Tb Decode A food Label* Dr. Drummond 
Ami No Free B*rbeque In Tbias • TheCWculrtor Kid

MOTH E R

Mother Jones isn't just a magazine about 
politics, literature, music (from Keith 
Jarrett to Tex-Mex), feminism, cartoons, 
the environment, movies, psychology, 
poetry, backpacking, and joy (and anger)
— it's all those things and more.

Mother Jones is a magazine for the 
rest of us. For people who aren't just sur 
viving the age, but who want — and expect
— more. For people who are getting ready 
for the Eighties. Who've broken with the 
old society, but are still looking for the 
new. It's a kind of road map, compendium, 
home companion and provocation to 
thought —a catalog of possibilities for 
yourself and the society you won't find 
anywhere else. Or at least all in one place.

Mother Jones has attracted writers 
like StudsTerkel, Raymond Mungo, 
Francis Moore Lappe, Peter Collier, Rita 
Mae Brown, Barbara Garson, Max Apple, 
Roger Rapoport, Eugene Genovese, 
Denise Levertov, and Kirkpatrick Sale. 
And dozens of new young writers with the 
promise of a radically different magazine 
that is complex in times that have grown 
more simple-minded.

For its efforts, Mother Jones has 
sparked Ralph Nader to demand recall of 
3 million cars that could immolate their 
occupants in an accident 
kicked off a Congressional investigation 
into a defective nuclear power plant 
sent one huge pharmaceutical company 
reeling with an expose on its birth control 
device that can kill women who use it 
been praised as "the best slick radical 
publication in the country" (The Boston 
Globe)

All in just a year and a half of pub 
lishing. But that's not all.

You'll find stories in Mother Jones 
you won't see anywhere else: the Doones- 
bury cartoons most newspapers wouldn't 
print... the reasons why, if you smoke in 
a big city, you'd better check with a doctor 
for lead poisoning... the full story of the 
FBI's meanest, most effective agent 
provocateur. ..why marriages seem to be 
falling apart, and what's replacing them, 
not to mention the random sampling of 
tidbits like the recipe for Oreo cookie 
filling...how much money the IKS could 
collect if dope were legalized.. .why The 
National Enquirer thinks Teddy Kennedy 
and Farrah Fawcett-Majors will fall in love 
.. .where to find the best roller coasters 
in America. And more.. .all in Mother 
Jones.

It's a unique magazine, designed for a 
unique reader. And you can try it out with 
no obligation or commitment. We'llsend 
you the current issue of Mother Jones Free. 
If you like it, we'll bill you for a year's 
subscription (9 additional issues) at just 
$8.88—a 30% saving. But if you don't like 
it—for any reason — just write "cancel" 
across the bill when it comes.That's it. 
Hassle free. And the issue of Mother Jones 
is yours to keep, either way. 
Send for your free issue today! Or call 
toll-free:

800-247-2160
(Iowa residents call 1-800-362-2860}

FREE ISSUE

Ci.y_

..Zip-

Mother Jones: 1255 Portland Place, Boulder, 6099 
Colorado 80302
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Ou.r Story sa F»r ; 5TUP MJKE AAAKfiS PRO&KESS 
WITW RELUCTANT <MJJ- , BUT, TRUE TO FORM, 16 
MOT SATI6FI6P, 6TUPMIKE THEN HITS THE 6WSI.W 
SCENE ANP TURNS UP WITH OUR OuP FRIEND „, 
JILL, MY, ^AV5TH1N65 CHAN&6P?

-- BUT I THOUGHT 
1'P SPENP THE
NiawT. you HAVE
ANOTHER 60V ?

THAT ANY 
OF VOUR 
6U6INE56 ? RO/AL FLU6M

OVER

HELP/
NIK NAK PADDY 
VJ'AK, GIVE DAT 
OO& A BONE. >THROUGH

flrHlSTOR'1, NEVER HAS 
THERE BEEN A CLOSER 

RELATIONSHIP
NATIONS THAN TUATOF 

CANADA AND THE U.S.A. 
OTHER NATIONS MARVEL 
AT THIS KINSHIRWHICH, 

QUITE SIMPLY, IS BASED 
ON THE FtOPLE-THE 
SMALL ACTSOFFRlEND- 

- SHIP AND CONCERN
FOR owe ANOTHER.

! 'EY, \
YOU GUYS STUL GOT I 
DAT PRESIDENT DAT! 
DOES DAT FUNNY

WAT YOU DOIN6 DOVJN 
DERE, M\STFR?

BET I YOU LOOK 
MAYBE YOU^E \M 
SOME KIND TROUBLE, 

? 'EY.AREYOU

THANK GOO YOU
FOUND LISTEN,OUST

HOLD THE
LINE.OX.?

YES.VES, NOW 
VJILL YOU PLEASE 
GRAB THIS GUIDE- 

LI ME AND HELP 
PULL ME UP?

GOOD, NOVJ 
HOLD IT T16HT

OK., BUT YOU STILL. 
GOT HIM?

NO, DAT GUY DAT 
CrOBS UKEDIS...

NIK NAK PADDY 
DhT 

DO&ABONE.

OOM'T 
vou DUMB
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National Lampoon Sells Out
Wouldn't you?

National Lampoon Binder
(BNI001]S3.35eacn S710 
foriwo S9 90 '-or three 
National Lampoon Binder 
with all 12 issues (rom 1974 
[BN1002)S1500each All 12 
issues itorn 1975 (BN1003} 
S!350eacn All 12issues!rom 
1976(BN1004JS12 50each

The Gentleman'a Bathroom 
Companion—An anihology ol
smui from om back pages 
(S01QOI)S250

The Gentleman's Bathroom 
Companion II13d 3'8) =2 50

National Lampoon Presents: 
French Comics (The Kind Men 
Like) iiO'ijtO'S/iO

The Naked and the Nude: 
Hollywood and Beyond— 
/•laiLninp Goes 10 ihe Movies. 
Too Tinseitown laid dare 
(601016)5250

National Lampoon Mona 
Gorilla T-shirt ,'TS 1019) S3 95

The Iron On Book-16 lieal
Iransfers lor your cheap T-srwis 
(601012)52 SO

The Very Large Book of 
Comical Funnies—A highly
original survey ol :he .vorta ol 
f:Omics(BOI011]S2 50

The Encyclopedia ol Humor—
Original iiystoria m aipnauehcai

The National Lampoon 1964 
High School Yearbook Parody
OO1G07)S250

"Voulei-vous Fuque" T-shirt
(TS102-1) S3 35 
"Voule*-vous Fuck" T-shirt
<TS1025)S3.95

"THAT'S NOT FUNNY, 
THAT'

"That's Not 
Funny, 
That's Slckl" 
record
alburn
(A IOOIJS6.95

The Best of National Lampoon.
No.3<BQ!OQ3) 1373S250

The Best of National Lampoon, 
No.4(BO1006)1974S2f)0

"That's Not Funny, That's Slckt" 
T-shirt (TSI02ti)S<l 95

Use this coupon lor your order.

Indicale tr-e producis you v.-outd like, enclose check or money 
otdei. ciace in envelope and seno lo

National Lampoon, Depl. NL-5-78 
635 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022

(BOI001)(BOI003)(B01005)(BOI006)|BO1007)
(BOt01i)(BOlOi2)(BOiO!6)'BOi()lS) (SO• 020.5.2 50each
(TS1019)S3 95each Circle smau. meoium. large
(TS1024)S395each Circle small.medium.large
(TS1025)S395each Circle small.medium large
(TS1026)S'l 95each Circle.small.medium,large
(BN1001)S385each 57)0 lor two 59 90 lor ihree
(BNi002}S1500eacn(BNiQ03)$i350eaci'(8Ni004)Si250each
iBN'OOSiSn SOeact-
(A!001)S695each
(Please enclose 501 per order lor postage ana nandlmg.)
New York Slate residents aOcJ 6^i lax
New York Cily residents add B'o lax
C-insdw ,'ino IOSRKI" rei-rier.ts adfJ riOC ;/'r ..voni

i have enclosed a total ol S____________________
(New Voik C>ty and Mew York Stale residents, please add applicable sales taxes ]

Name_______________________________________ 
(please print)

Cny Slate
sure that your zip code is correct }

Zip
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HAS UUST
RETl/KWEP FfZOM JAf>AM, 
SHE WAS £L&j5EL.y QUESTIONER BY 
A REP RUSSIAN BORE A POUT

THAT

H/T &y... TREE RUSTLERS.

STRIf*. IN MANY STATES IT 15 NOW 
BY UP TO F/VE.

-JA/L. YOU CAN £,ET ALMOST 
THAT MUCH FOR £AL/e9+//Af<S AT IT. 
PONT RUSTLE.

— P&PARTM&NT OF NATIONAL PARKS 
BULLETIN X/382&

HAVE 
01= EM UNABLE TO 
CAPTURE Tt-iE MIC?

AT WORK. ON THE.

OF THE LOG>

OF TRUCK SCHOOL'S TMA.T APV&R.TI&E 
MA TCHBOOKS ,
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BERN IE X

Her hair is all messed up, her clothes 
are torn, and she's crying a lot. And 
her face is all fucked up, like some 
body worked her over with a roll of 
nickels in his palm.

My heart did a flip-flop when 1 saw 
her, hut I also knew I was in for a lot 
of deep shit with this broad. The fun 
was over. Should I tell her to go back 
to Brooklyn and raise puppies or 
should I become Bernie the father, the 
nice guy, the shoulder for a helpless 
kid to cry on? Don't ask me a question 
like that. Ask my cock. My cock 
always makes up my mind for me, and 
it was starting to burn again.

So we go someplace to talk, and 
now she really talks. Her full name i^ 
Maria Theresa Cappaluciani. Her 
father is Guido "The Mad Bomber" 
Cappaluciani, who happens to be the 
number one Mafia boss in Brooklyn. 
They call him "The Mad Bomber" 
because his favorite way of killing 
people is to stick a little time bomb 
up their asses and watch them blow 
themselves to pieces.

So the first smart thing I did was 
fuck the daughter of a big Mafioso. 
That alone makes me sure I'll never 
live to collect rny union pension. 
Then I remember that Maria was a 
genuine virgin when I fucked her. I 
wonder if Pop will find out that his 
little girl lost all her berries to an old 
Jewish cowboy. God, was she a wild 
animal that night! Those Gatholic 
girls, there's something about them 
when they think they're committing a 
terrible sin. Maria was the besc. A 
screamer, a scratcher, a puncher. She 
could've entered the fucking Golden 
Gloves that night.

But not only did I take her cherry, I 
took it the night before she was sup 
posed to get married. And she wasn't 
just getting married to anybody, but 
to the son of the number one boss of 
bosses of the entire Maha. Maria w;\? 
about to marry Salvatore Bongag- 
lionomoni, the son of Bruno "The 
Ball Squeezer" Bongaglionomoni. 
They called him "The Ball Squeezer'' 
because he liked to get rid of enemies 
by squeezing their balls in his big fist 
until he crushed them. He was so 
strong he could squeeze handballs and 
break them in his palm.

So what does this crazy little fuck 
do? The day of the wedding she runs 
right out of the church in the middle 
of the ceremony. You got the top 
Mafia bosses in the country and all 
their fucking goons, plus all the fam

ily, the friends, and whatever in this 
big fucking church—and right before 
she was supposed to say "I do," sbe 
makes a run for it—with Salvatore, 
the groorn, standing there like a big 
bag of laundry with the top open.

She tried to hide, but she's no fuck 
ing match for the Mafia. Sure as shit 
they find her out and nab her. No 
matter that she's Guido Cappalu- 
ciani's daughter. She insulted the 
Mafia, the families, the Catholic 
church, the friends, the caterer, and 
about a hundred big-time senators, 
governors, and mayors who were also 
present at the wedding. So the goons 
roughed her up; but she wouldn't say 
why she did it. Then they told her

they would cutoff various parts of 
her body if she didn't talk, and they 
would start with her cunt. Real nice 
guys. They were just about ro do it 
when she gave up and talked. Y'know 
why, doncha? If they had seen down 
there, they would have found out 
that she wasn't a virgin anymore and 
that would have been the end. It 
meant that Guido Cappaluciani was 
giving away a piece of damaged goods. 
They would have croaked her on the 
spot with Guido's approval.

I don't know how it happened, but 
somehow the hoods got her to admit 
that she was in love witb another guy, 
a guy named Bernie who was a cab 
driver. She didn't know my last name,
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When Adam delved and Eve span,
Whose responsibility was contraception then, huh?

—Anon.
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EARTH'S FERTILE YIELD
continued from page 44

blinks and waves him away. He rushes 
to the kitchen to fix her supper: car 
rots, hog whatsits, a pungent stew 
made of puppy dogs1 tails. The farm, 
meanwhile, is suffering from neglect. 
Some hogs break loose and wander 
into town, where they are arrested; 
half the corn crop has been planted 
upside-down, and Roland Robert 
Randall hasn't had time to correct the 
mistake.

Finally, one sweltering Saturday, 
she calls him and tells him to lash her 
wrists to the bedpost.

"You want to do that? Now?"
"You bumpkin! This is it. The 

baby's coming."
Roland Robert Randall runs for 

the phone to summon the midwife. 
She's gone to a convention in Omaha; 
there's not a midwife in 300 miles. 
The screams from the bedroom are 
growing louder, more simian. He feels 
he should be galloping somewhere on 
a horse, but he hasn't got a horse and 
the pickup's in the shop. He'll have to 
deliver the baby himself.

"What can I do?" he shouts in his 
wife's ear.

"Use your inside voice. And wipe 
your feet when you come in the 
house. Aaaargh!"

"Push!"

"1 am pushing,"
"Push harder!"
"That won't make it a boy."
"Try harder! Push! Push!"
The two girls, Constance and Gar- 

nette, ten and seven, stand speechless 
at the bedroom door. They've seen 
plenty through the keyhole, but this 
is all terrifyingly new: their parents 
sprawled together on the bed, scream 
ing, tears streaming from their eyes, 
their mother trying like hell to kick 
the footboard down. They never 
dreamed it could be this good.

An endless hour passes, and then 
another. Roland Robert Randall Vxiils 
water, drinks it, waits. Agrippa has 
him sing the "Anvil Chorus." Nothing 
helps. Finally, near dusk, with the 
hogs gleaming like gold bullets on the 
hill outside the window, a tiny red 
bulge begins to nuzzle its way into 
the world. Roland Robert Randall 
thinks it's a nipple and nearly faints. 
Soon a head and shoulders appear, 
and then, in all that blood and gunk, 
he sees it: the slimmest little finger of 
manroot. His heart hammers in his 
chest so hard it knocks him over, then 
out into the hall.

The new mother, nearlv insensible-

with exhaustion, reaches for the baby, 
murmuring, "Scooter Pie. I sure could 
use a Scooter Pie long 'bout now."

The name sticks. For his first two 
years the boy is called Scooter, or, 
more often, Pie. Roland Robert Ran- 
dall is the proudest, most ecstatic, 
most tiresome man in western Mis 
souri. Neighbors curse and crops wilt 
at his approach. Meanwhile, father 
and son are inseparable, traveling the 
countryside in the pickup.

"This here's m'boy, Pie," Roland 
Robert Randall starts in. Anyone will 
do; he's appeared at Rotary dinners, 
Klan lynchings. Finally patience 
wears thin.

"This here's m'boy—"
"For God's sake, Daddy. He's my 

brother."
Constance tosses her head and 

walks away. Both girls have grown 
bored, cynical, and articulate. Last 
week, Roland Robert Randall caught 
Constance behind the shed with one 
of the Kretschmann boys, but he 
didn't care. He was only grateful that 
his Pie wouldn't be squandering him 
self on that piece of white trash.

Pic himself is a bashful, reluctant 
child, and shows no interest in walk 
ing or talking until his fifth birthday. 
He's happiest, it seems, when his 
daddy carries him on his shoulder 
down to the feed lot and drops him in 
the mud. The boy's eyes gleam as he 
sinks his hands in the thick black goo. 
forming logs, little houses, a bust of 
Harry Truman. One day, when Ro 
land Robert Randall swings him back 
up onto his shoulder, Pie speaks his 
first word: "Aronimmk."

"What?" Roland Robert Randall 
falls to his knees and holds the hoy in 
front of him.

"Aronimink. 1 want to be called 
Aronimink. 1 like the way it sounds."

This puzzles the father, but joy 
overwhelms him. He runs hooting 
and hollering to the house to tell 
Agrippa and the girls. His wife is pat 
ting stuffing into a turkey's rump.

"What's it mean, Aronimink?" she 
asks.

"Mean? I don't know what it 
means. It's his name."

"It sounds like a real estate devel 
opment. I think the boy's got a screw 
loose. We'd better have him tested."

Roland Robert Randall flies into a 
towering rage, grabs the turkey, and 
breaks his wife's jaw with it. She 
stumbles backward and falls, with the 
bird straddling her neck. Watching 
her bleeding and blubbering on the 
floor, he realizes how much he loathes

her, how close she has come to extin 
guishing the Pullet name. His eyes 
narrow menacingly,

"Now pack up your stuff and git," 
he commands. "And you can take 
them two slutty girls with you, for all 
I care. We just want you clear out of 
our sight." Aronimink has come in 
and stands beside his father.

"All right, you old bastard," 
Agrippa says, testing her cheek with a 
finger and wincing, "but don't come 
blaming me, Roland Robert Randall 
Pullet, if your son grows up to be a 
suburb."

Life changes for father and son. 
The house falls into disrepair, and 
they begin living out of cans. During 
the winter, when the cans rust, they 
move into a couple of packing crates. 
Bad years lead to worse ones for the 
farm, and at one point they have to 
sell everything they own except one 
old sow. It's Aronimink who bails 
them out. He's been to school to learn 
reading and writing, and when he ex 
plains their plight in an eloquent 
grant proposal to the Ford Founda 
tion, a check arrives the next week to 
establish a summer stock theater in 
the barn. The farm is saved.

The experience sparks the boy's in 
terest in the arts, and he begins to ne 
glect his chores to hang out with the 
actors or hide in the hayloft with a 
book of Vachcl Lindsay. Roland Rob 
ert Randall doesn't understand, but 
he vows not to interfere. Nothing is 
too good for Aronimink. The boy, in 
turn, loves his father unquestion- 
ingly. Their most blissful moments 
together are on warm summer eve 
nings, when they drift lazily on the 
front porch glider. Roland Robert 
Randall sucks on his pipe and passes 
it to his son.

"Tell me a story, Father."
"Which one?"
"You know."
"Your great-great-grandmothcr 

Emma Sell Pullet?" The boy moves 
closer; this is his favorite. "Now, you 
don't remember your great-great- 
grandmother, but she was a very 
brave lady. And mighty important, 
too. She first come out to these parts 
when her family left Pennsylvania be 
cause of the transit strike. Couldn't 
nobody get to work in the morning, 
so they upped and left. It was hard 
times then, and both her brothers 
died on the way out. Terrible times. 
Their mother died once they got here. 
Then it was just Emma Sell and her 
daddy, right here on this farm."

Aronimink and Roland Robert
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Randall exchange significant looks: 
the story reminds them of them 
selves. The boy's eyes widen with 
wonder. "What then?"

"Well, this was a mighty lonely 
place back then. There wasn't no 
town to speak of and no Tastee Freeze, 
neither. What men there was was 
most of them married up, and Emma 
Sell wasn't getting any younger and 
never was so easy to look at, to tell 
rhe flat out truth. So you know what 
she done?"

"What, Father, what did she 
done?"

"Well, she did her good heart's bid' 
ding and married a rooster to keep the 
Pullet line intact. Now, this was no 
ordinary bird, understand. He'd been 
in the family for years, and he and 
Ernma Sell were right fond of each 
other. He was a good provider, too. 
Coupla girls come along right away 
and then a boy (that'd be your great 
grandfather Frick) and then a Cornish 
game hen they tell was cuter'n a but 
ton and could play the piano real 
nice."

Now Roland Robert R and all's eyc^ 
begin to gleam with tears. As always, 
the story has moved him deeply.

"There's a calling that strong for 
you, too, Aronimink. You're all I've 
got left, boy, all ire w got left. I'm 
counting on you."

"Do 1 have to marry a chicken? I'd 
prefer a duck, or maybe something a 
little larger, something on four legs."

His father laughs a patronizing 
laugh. "No, boy, of course not. Time< 
has changed."

Times have changed. When Aro 
nimink attends his first 4-H meeting, 
he learns that, as well as programs in 
animal husbandry and horticulture, 
courses in weaving and ceramics and 
the fiction of the Bloomsbury group 
are available. Without hesitation he 
signs up for the arts track. He comes 
home the first day with his overalls 
splattered with paint and his face 
shining intently.

"What happened to you, boy?"
"Everything happened, Father. 

We've been studying the action paint 
ers. Do you realize what a liberating 
effect their work had on our accepted 
notions of the picture plane?"

"No."

"Well, it did. And then there's 
hard-edge abstraction and the wryly 
amusing pop art period and all the 
rest. Oh Father, I'm so happy."

Aronimink races off to do his 
chores.

Perplexity gives way to suspicion in

Roland Robert Randall, and as the 
months and years pass, a dark cloud 
seems to hang ominously over their 
life together. The father feels it when 
the son starts for the barn, pails in 
hand, whistling a twelve-tone row. 
The son feels it when he finds "Pinko 
Faggit" scrawled on his bedroom 
door. They grow silent and estranged. 
Aronimink begins speaking Pig Latin, 
so his father can't understand what 
he's saying.

"Ass-pay e-thay utter-bay, ease- 
play."

"Boy, you're breaking your daddy's 
heart."

"At's-thay othing-nay. Pm-ay ar- 
ving-stay oo-tay eth-day."

When he enters high school, Aro 
nimink moves his studio to a loft in 
the barn, imitating the lifestyle of 
New York painters he's read about. 
His hair grows shaggy and a wiry 
beard sprouts from the end of his. 
chin. He begins weaving gray sweat 
shirts and writes for a pen pal in San 
Francisco. He makes a scene at the 
strawberry social when he snaps the 
choir director's brassiere. Finally the 
humiliation is too much for Roland 
Robert Randall. Tears crowding in his 
eyes, he charges for the barn on a 
frosty winter night. Aronimink is 
awake, standing back to study a large 
canvas.

"Addio-day! At's-whay appening- 
hay?"

Roland Robert Randall stops dead, 
rocks backward a step, steadies him 
self. An orange square, twelve feet on 
a side, stares him in the face. For a 
moment he thinks his eyes and his 
mind have gone and he's seeing the 
sun. Terror and a murderous bitter 
ness battle in his heart. In a strained, 
hoarse whisper he asks, "What's that 
there?"

"My masterpiece, so far. I've been 
struggling with formal color relation 
ships, but it's only now, with the color 
field solution, that I'm beginning to 
attain an acceptable degree of purity."

Aronimink's agitated explanation 
runs on; both father and son seem to 
tremble with excitement. This, Ro 
land Robert Randall realizes, is what 
it's all come to: an orange square, vast, 
mute, immutable, empty. He fights a 
desire to sketch in the head of a sheep 
and starts in on his son.

"Color field? You say color field to 
me, boy, when we got eight acres a' 
chick-peas you never touch with 
them pink little hands of yourn? And 
six hundred head a' hogs, to say noth 
ing of the bodies j that you never so

much as wink at? Color field!" Roland 
Robert Randall stomps and snarls and 
begins backing Aronimink down the 
ladder. "1 loved you, boy, I loved you 
like 1 would an adopted son. But your 
mother was right, bless her tiny little 
heart. We'd a' been better off if you 
was a group of split-level colonials. 
Now git, boy, git before something 
worse happens to you."

The fire in his eyes is unmistakable, 
and Aronimink takes offdown the 
moonlit road, a Pullet no more. His 
last words, shouted over his shoulder, 
drift up toward the starry sky: "Don't 
take less tban 40 percent on any of 
the stuffyou sell. Straight commis 
sion only. Later, pops."

The present. It's May. Unbearable 
balm. Roland Robert Randall 
bumps along a rutted road in his 

pickup, alone. The sun sinks. Barns, 
windmills, the wire fences stand out 
blackly against the sky, solid and re 
proachful. His life, all those patient 
lives behind him, have turned thin 
and taut as a wire.

Three times in the past live years he 
has been denied an adoption. Twice 
he has sent for a mail-order bride and 
forgot to include return postage. One 
morning last spring a gift from Ul- 
rich's wife was left on his porch: a 
baby boy and a quart of three-bean 
salad. But the boy had water on the 
brain and the salad had too much 
vinegar; he returned them both.

He turns up the gravel drive and 
stops beside the slumping shed. The 
farm is virtually shot; he and a few 
hogs remain. Roland Robert Randnll 
starts for the house, and then he no 
tices, everywhere he looks—the 
pump, his truck, his neighbor's Mail 
Pouch barn—the last glorious gold of 
the sun. He holds his own hand up, 
and it, too, is gleaming. His heart 
beats faster, and he skirts the house 
and struggles up the hill. It's never 
too late, he urges himself, never.

Francine is wastiug, as if she'd 
known all along he would come. They 
stand apart and stare, his breath rag 
ged and anxious, hers placid and sure. 
Slowly he reaches into his pocket, 
takes out several coins, and ap 
proaches. Tenderly, one by one, he 
drops them in her ear.

"Why, it's ever bit as good as a silk 
purse. Better, maybe."

She snuffles. They snuggle.
He loves her roundness, her pink- 

ness, her altogether-thereness. He 
loves her, he tells her. He loves her. 
He loves her as the Pullet men have 
always loved their women. D
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mic Backlash While Raslaf a nans and Besl Negroes in New York
DECEMBER, 1977/CHRISTMAS IN DECEMBER: W.lh the dealh ot Sanla Claus alternate 
good lasie cove's, cards presenis. and Ihe Texas Suppierneni
JANUARY, 1978/THE ROLE OF SEX IN HISTORY: With Ihe Socialic Monologue. Se< in An- 
cipnl China Ihe Cretins, and the B Blunders ol the Ancienl World
FEBRUARY, 1978/SPRING FASCISM PREVIEW: With National Soc,ra*sl Review, the Toronto Sup 
plement. Euronazis, The Real Adoll Miller and Fascist Food
MARCH, 197B/CRIME AND PUNISHMENT: With Short Hairs, the History of Crime in the Cin 
ema, the Maltese Canary, Pointless...Crimes, and Just Deserts.
APRIL. 1978/SPRING CLEANING: With Ihp Birds ot Ireland Ihe New York Supplement four-color 
co'rM* tj,'iiotinuLjcs, W.'son Fient'ikcn BiidBrowne and the Auioraniii
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ON THE LEVEL

• Lourival da Silva of 
Ilaguai, Brazil, was advised 
by a medium that in order to 
win the local lottery he 
should sacrifice his wife. 
Ana, to the demon Exu. Ana 
happened to mention the 
planned sacrifice to a neigh 
bor, who asked Ana how she 
intended to protect herself. 
Ana said that she did not. 
that as an obedient wife she 
could do nothing against her 
husband, especially when he 
was under the demon Exus 
orders.

The neighbor ran to the 
police, and two officers broke 
into the da Silva home just as 
Lourival was about to stab 
Ana in the chest. He was ar- 
resied. Ana cleared away the 
ritual sacrifice paraphernalia 
and took a bath to remove 
the magical symbols that 
Lourival had painted on her 
body- She then cooked a 
large meal and delivered it lo 
the jail, reportedly fearing 
that her husband would not 
like the prison food. Brazil 
Herald (Thomas Weibreeht)

• A father and son. Hying in 
a two-seater airplane near 
Long Beach. California, al 
lowed the plane lo slowly 
spiral into the sea, each 
thinking the other was at the 
controls.

Neither suffered serious in 
jury. Milwaukee journal 
(Mike Reynolds)

• An Indianapolis policeman 
arrested his nineteen-year- 
old son for burglary after 
finding a stolen stereo set in 
the boy's bedroom at home. 
The ease, however, was 
thrown out of court on the 
grounds that the policeman 
had failed lo obtain a war 
rant before searching his 
son's room and hadn't ad 
vised the boy of his Con 
stitutional rights before

questioning him. Oswego 
State School Oswegonian 
(Tom Salsberg)

• During the Central Iowa 
Conference high school 
championship wrestling 
tournament. South Tarn a 
High ninth-grader Jeff Priee 
was matched against Mike 
Siewert, of Indianola, in the 
10r>-pound weight division. 
Siewert had suffered from di 
arrhea before the match and. 
in the middle of the first 
round, had an accident 
which, according to the

newspaper report, "left both 
grapplers with soiled uni 
forms and difficult wrestling 
conditions."

Price lost five to three, and 
Siewert went on to win the 
105-pound tournament cham 
pion s h i p. Toledo (Iowa) 
Chronicle (Tim Juhl)

• The University of Calif 
ornia at San Diego is offering 
a course entitled, "An In 
troduction to Sandcastle 
Building." Course instructor 
Gary Kinsella explained that 
Introductory Sandcastle

Portrait of the artist 
as a young...wcll, artist.

! I-' ^t"l/ I'ltzgcrttld ti< n ini-nifn-rnfH

Building will deal not only 
with the building of sand- 
castles but will also "help 
students cope with the inevi 
tability of the waves knock 
ing the castles down." Tampa 
Neighbor (Connie Wilpon)

• The cooling system of the 
University of Florida's nu 
clear reactor malfunctions 
whenever a toilet is flushed 
in the reactor building. A 
sign on the building's lavato 
ry doors reads, "Please don't 
flush the toilet while the re 
actor is running." Untimely 
flushes have caused the reae- 
tortobeshutdown five times 
in the past three years. UP!

• Police in Yaphank, New 
York, were mystified by the 
discovery of thirteen severed 
horse legs scattered along a 
local highway. A month of in 
vestigation revealed that the 
legs had been purchased 
from a Connecticut slaugh 
terhouse by a Yaphank man 
who wanted lo "practice 
shoeing horses." Toronto Sun 
(Alison Gordon)

• !Iu, wife of a Taiwanese 
man named Wu. left home 
after a healed quarrel with 
her husband. Wu went to the 
nearby city of Kaohsiung in 
search of his wife. Failing to 
find her. he checked into a 
hotel and asked that a call 
girl be senl to his room. The 
call girl turned out to be Hu, 
and after a second healed ar 
gument. I !u and Wu returned 
home together "for fear of 
losing face!' Thr China Posi 
(Tom Harlandep)

• Forly-seven-year-old F.li- 
setto Piuma of Savona. Italy, 
died from a heart attack 
brought on by laughing too 
heartily at a joke-telling con 
test there. The contest win 
ner was not reported. Renter
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The endings to some tilings 
which you'd only read or sit 
through to discover the end 
ings.

BOOKS
Transatlantic Blues by Wil 
fred Sheed: The narrator is a 
David Frost type who be 
comes a media star by play 
ing the brainy Englishman to 
America and the irreverent 
Yank lo England. He spends 
his lime a! ihe top confessing 
his Catholic past to a tape 
recorder and ends up settling 
down with a pleasant ex-nun 
who sees through his glib ex 
terior.

The Grab by Maria KaUen- 
bach: Three daughters fight 
over the division of their late 
mother's worldly goods. A 
portrait, not included in the 
will, ends up with youngest 
sister Sadie.
doing After Cdtrialo by Tim 
O'Brien: A squad of G.l.s sets 
off in pursuit of a deserter, 
who leads them out of Viet 
nam and through Europe to 
Paris. In the end the pro 
tagonist finds himself right 
where he was all along, 
standing guard near the 
South China Sea and fanta 
sizing the whole thing.

MOVIES
Coming Home: Paraplegic an 
tiwar activist Jon Voight and 
lover Jane Fonda find their 
lives complicated by hus 
band Bruce Dern's return 
from Vietnam. The triangle

ends with the suicide of 
Dcrn. who cannot live with 
both the contradiction inher 
ent in his having received a 
medal for actually shooting 
himself in the foot and the in 
fidelity of his wife.

The Betsy: Aulo company pa 
triarch Laurence Olivier 
sleeps with his daughter-in- 
law and discovers his son is 
gay. The son commits suicide 
after being fired and his son 
witnesses both the suicide 
and (he sexual liaison be 
tween his mother and grand 
father. He grows up to be 
Robert Duvall and Olivier's 
chief rival for control of the 
company. When Olivier hires 
a race car driver lo develop a 
pollution-free car (the Betsy), 
Duvall finds out about the 
project but decides to allow 
the driver lo remain. The 
driver then proceeds to sleep 
with Duvall's daughter and 
use her. her mother, and the 
Malia to engineer a take-over 
of the company, which pleas 
es Olivier greatly. At ihe end. 
the mobsters arrive lo collect 
on their investment.
The One and Only: Henry 
Winkler is an actor with a 
large ego and a small career 
until a midget friend in 
troduces him lo wrestling. 
He soon learns he can make a 
living by adopting various 
roles in the ring, and really 
hits it big appearing as a 
pink-lights-wearing lover 
boy who overcomes his oppo 
nents with affection.

"I'm a perfectionist."
—Sidney Sheldon. author of 
The Ot'lier Side of Midnight 
and Bloodline, in "Behind the 
Besisellers" by Herbert Mil- 
gang. The New York Timi's 
Book Review, February 26. 
197K.

"Only judges who are 'de 
praved, mentally deficient, 
mind-warped queers' sought 
lo advance the I'.S. Supreme 
Court lesl of whether some 
thing is obscene, said the 
Utah Supreme Court, in up 
holding a local obscenity or 
dinance Friday.

"Chief Justice A. II. F.lletl. 
in a 3-2 majority opinion, 
said judges who seek excuses 
for obscene pictures under 
the pretense of finding in 
trinsic value in them 'are 
reminiscent of a clog that re 
turns lo his vomit in search 
of some morsel in the filth 
which may have some re 
deeming value lo his own taste.'"

-Reporled in "Obscenity 
Test I'm Aside in I'lah." by 
David Briscoe (AP). The 
Idaho Stale Journal. October 
29. 1977.
'"I think sex is just like sod- 
said volunteer Jacqueline 
Wells after viewing the por 
nographic films. 'Ifsokay <>n 
the lawn, but when vou bring

More Recent Notable Headlines
Dallas Times Herald

Main Place to spend $100,000 to fix court
Washington Post

Ex-Abortionist
Hurl ford Con rant

You Can Have Fun Shooting
Your Children Having Fun I. 1 ** 5* 1141 ".' Is Probed byTeens Aim J

Nrwsday Qf y 5 p|an U.S. Attorney
Christ Wins ^^^,
™ -. ™ ""' '•"'""' New York Times

beCOnd 1 Crm 4 Arrested in Times Sq. Cleanup 
As Con troller Of Prostitution by Federal Officials

it in and throw it on the liv 
ing room floor, its dirt, filth. 
There's a place for every thing.'"

-Reported in "Stoicism, 
Yawns Greet Fairfax Porno 
Film Show," an article by 
Jane Seaberry in ihc Wash 
ing to a Post, about nine 
people who volunleered to 
screen obscene films in order 
to determine if they violated 
the local community stan 
dards of decency.
"In al! the slums and al! the 
palaces, there is only one 
heavyweight champion of 
the world today, and his 
name is Leon Spinks. He is 
champion in the deserts and 
in the mountain ranges. He is 
champion in all cities and 
farmlands, in the war zones 
of V.lhiopia, in the Congo's 
heari of darkness. He is 
champion in Bed-Stuy and 
Marseilles, in Harlem and 
Rangoon."
-I'ete Hamill. in "The Kid 
Who Took Away Ali's Crown 
Like A Man." The New York 
Dailv \'rn's, February 17, 
197«!

'"He's very charming. People 
like to be funny with him. 
He's very polite, and after a 
guest leaves the show. John 
ny says something nice 
about him. He's a Renais 
sance man.'"
-NEC network program 
ming chief Paul Klein on 
Johnny Carson. From "How 
Johnny Carson Stays on Top 
of the Talk Show Heap," by 
Frank Swertlow, 1,'s. Febru 
ary 7. 1978.

"Meat costs what it costs be 
cause that's what it costs. All 
those people do all those 
things. They all get paid — 
and they all make a profit. If 
they didn't make a profit 
they wouldn't do what they 
do. And thai would be bad."
-From Ihe U.S. Government 
pamphlet. Mary Mutton and 
(he Meat Group.
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TV NEWS

According to Newsweek mag 
azine. President Carter 
turned down the request of 
Congressional leaders to 
schedule his Stale of the 
Union Address on a Tuesday 
night because it would have 
meant preempting "Laverne 
and Shir ley," "Happy Days." 
and "Threes Company."

"I went to the bathroom and. 
as f sat down, up came about 
12 or 14 guys to taunt me. It's 
like the old thing that stars 
don't take out the garbage. 
Stars do go to the bathroom 
and they wanted to see it. 
They yelled. 'Go. go. go...we 
want to see a star go.'" 
-Tony Orlandoon the "Mike 
Douglas Show." recounting 
an experience in a mental 
hospital to which he com 
mitted himself last year.
The [)e(roit Free Press, in an 
effort to sludv the effects of

Masthead
Edited by I'J.O'Rourkc 
"Bullshit" by Ellis Weiner 
"Spoilers" by Danny Abelson 
"Facts" by Chuck Kartell and 
Wendy Mogd. 
Research: Chuck Bartelt 
Art: Alison Antonol'f 
Contributing Editors: P How 
ard Lyons, Lawrence Hoch- 
berger. Pedar Ness, Alan 
Rose. Ben Ellard.

Contributions: We will pay 
$10 for every item used. $20 
for b&w photos, $,'!0 for 
color photos. Send to: True 
Facts. National Lampoon. 635 
Madison Ave.;New York, N.Y. 
10022. In case of duplication, 
earliest postmark is selected.

Editor's Note: The items which 
appear in the True Section are. to 
the best of our ability to verify 
them. true. We will glaclty retract 
anything that can be proven 
false. Everything else in the Na 
tional Lampoon is fictional. Ex 
cept the ads.

"television addiction." of 
fered 120 Detroit-area fami 
lies $500 to give up TV view 
ing for one month. Ninety- 
three families said no.
A guest performer on a pro 
gram similar to the "Gong 
Show" on Japanese TV an 
nounced that his talent was 
that he could break wind 
more than 3.800 limes in suc 
cession. He then rook off his 
trousers and lay down on the 
studio floor in his under- 
shorts. The M.C. placed n mi 
crophone in a strategic posi 
tion and the young man 
proceeded to accompany the 
studio orchestra in a series ol 
musical notes. Afterward, he 
applied a blowgun to his 
hindquarters and shot darts 
into a target ten feet away.

The act caused riotous 
laughter and applause from 
the Japanese audience, and 
the talent show judges were 
said to have laughed so hard 
that tears ran down their 
faces.
-Reported by Ski]) Scott in 
the Tokyo Asihi Evening 
News.

VIEWING HI-LITES

The listings beloic are from 
the San Diego Union and Ilic 
New Haven Register. The ad 
is from TV Guide.

Rafferty — Dr. Rafferty
plays detective for a preg 
nant airline stewardwess 
and matchmaker for a para 
plegic comic-strip artist. 10 
p.m. Channels 8 and 2.
Q MOVIE
The World. The Flesh. And The 
Devil' 1959 Harry Belatonte, Inger 
S(.even3. A N$rtro. a White woman 
and a man" lind themselves 
presumably the last people on 
ear^t after an atomic holocaust. (2 
hr».)

Orthodox Jews consider the 
printing of the deity's name 
in full, except under severely 
restricted conditions, to be a 
profanation. Because of a 
misprint in an ad, which 
spelled out God in Hebrew, 
I lie/c/c/s/7 Observer, a New 
York-based religious period 
ical, had to send postcards to 
all its subscribers instructing 
them to "handle [the page 
upon which the misprint ap 
peared] with appropriate rev 
erence." This means that the 
page must eventually be bur 
ied.

Crawford turns 
hash into cash.

"MILDRED PIERCE" PART I 
63O pm THURSDAY CBS$2

The In-i) hhnltwrahhs IHWH: intli then- respect >re captions, (ifibearetl xerernl pages apart in a re-
cent edition of the New York Daily News.

LT1 Phoio
Thttrmiin Minison takes lime to talk with former 
boss and current Indians' president, Gabe 1'aul. 
during dinner in Cleveland. Miinson was honored as 
athlete of the year by Cleveland Sports Media Assn.

NewsI'liotoby Jim (iarrclt
Joshua I-tike. Ift months, gires some last-minute in 
structions to 2-war-old Gaugain, a Great Pyrenees, at 
Garden Dog Show.
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What's Your Sign?
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BERNIEX

nut they made her give them a de 
scription of me, down to the si;e 
and shape of my dong.

So that did it. I was now on the 
Mafia hit list. It would just he a mat 
ter of time before they got to me. And 
not only would the Mafia he after me, 
but probably the fucking poiice de 
partment as well, since those scum 
bags got most of the cops on the arm. 
Why don't I just take the gas pipe 
right now, I said to her. "No, no," she 
cries. "I love you. We'll escape. We'll 
start a new life. I'll have your chil 
dren." She must have been seeing too 
many movies where the guy and the 
broad escape to South America. But 
the Ma6a always gets you in the end. 
She begged me to forgive her for what 
she had done. Of course 1 forgave her. 
What could she do? Let herself be cut 
up like a Genoa salami? Anyway, 
maybe i loved her.

Maria figured that according to the 
Mafia code, her ex-fiance, Salvatore, 
will be looking for me. The other 
Mafia people will still finger me, but 
Salvatore will be given the job of kill- 
ins! me, to avenge his family's honor. 
She gave me a description of Salva- 
tore. He seemed like a nice boy- Of 
course, Maria never loved him from 
the start, and he hardly knew her. The 
whole fucking marriage was arranged 
by the families. The girl was still 
going to Catholic school, for Christ's 
sake! And Salvatore was only twenty- 
one. He had just graduated from Har 
vard and was going into one of the 
family businesses, the General 
Motors Corporation. They're con 
trolled by the Mafia, y'know.

Well, tin; next couple of weeks 
were the worst time of my life. First, 1 
had to keep hiding Maria. Some of my 
cabbie pals helped me move from 
place to place. Everywhere I looked 1 
smelled a hit man. Every time I picked 
up a fare and he wanted to take me a 
little out of the way, I said no. I was 
beginning to lose a fortune. I was giv 
ing out the wrong change to people, 
mostly cheating myself. 1 was making 
the wrong turns and getting lost right 
in the middle of Manhattan. And f 
can normally drive in this fucking city 
blindfolded. 1 couldn't sleep. I 
couldn't eat. And you wouldn't be 
lieve this, but I couldn't fuck. I 
couldn't get it up. i was impudent.

The harder I tried the worse it got. 
1 even went to my cousin Moe, the 
chiropractor. The guy is a magician 
with his hands, and even he couldn't

help me. Maria told me it was my 
nerves. I was too distracted. I wasn't 
distracted, [ was scared shit. I can 
handle anyone face to face, but I can't 
deal with a fucking army, a bunch of 
gorillas I can't see. And poor Maria 
was going crazy, missing out on what 
she came back to me for.

The final blow was when the mob 
killed my best friend, a cabbie named 
Bernie Teitelbaum. Bernie looked a 
little like me and I know for a fact 
that he had a pretty big wee-wee, so 
they thought they had me. But some 
trigger-happy hit man knocked him 
off before they could really check him 
out. Bernie Teitelbaum, my best 
friend, a guy I grew up with in the

streets of the Lower East Side. All 
Bernie had was a wife, five kids, a 
small insurance policy, and a lousy cab- 
driving job. Now 1 realized that those 
cocksuckers would hit on anyone 
who looked a little like me and whose 
name was Bernie. There would be a 
fucking hloodbath of cabdrivers, and 
it Would be my fault. There was only 
one thing to do. I got a hold of Bruno 
Bongaglionomoni, the boss of bosses, 
and requested a chance to plead my 
case in front of the High Council of 
the Mafia. 1 couldn't stand it any 
longer. The only way to resolve the 
situation was a face-to-face 
confrontation. D

Part U icill appear next month.

ERJI 
\OUR

ow you're bicycling for the 
ckpack or Self-Stick Reflectir

YES, I'D UKE SOME FUN BETWEEN MY LEGS. 
PLEASE RUSH ME:

—— FUNSHIRT(S)-100Xconon wmens Own Dmed Dig 
@$5,95-t-55CpersMrt mere asm Drrad Ofg 
for postage ft hand ing

— .MCYCUMO UCK MOC($) (doubles as an ave-mtKtouKler 
two) Noniiw conws printed in Bfcycte Rating Green!

-
@75C per patch-postage S handling Included. 
PACKAGE t«AL(S)-- Buy a shirt ana o bactijxK* ona gel ffiffi 
potcli-AU.3FOR5]3.9O+S125posloge&handllng. 
I enclose check D roorwyonJera inamoumofS ___

HAME: 
ADDRESS:.

SHTE: _ ZIP:
Moll 10: WOfk Sfml Company 168 E 66SI. Mew York N.Y 10O21

NL-5B 
OtK good Hi IU. t OmttiWd HTWI praNHM br low

MATinMAl 1Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



FROM

PSYCHOROCK: Five stories by Sergio Macedo that 
have made him a cult figure wherever people have 
seen the sky rip open and intergalactic bikers battle 
android overlords for the favors of goddess-groupies 
to the sound of punk rock. Sixty-four pages in black 
and white with a bizarre four-color cover. Large size 
11 "by 9". $3.95. HM4010

ARZACH: All four of the brilliant, full-color adventures 
of Moebius's pterodactyl-riding hero, acclaimed as 
works of genius when they appeared in the first 
issues of Heavy Metal magazine. Plus the amazing, 
animated story of the man who cracked the Cosmic 
Egg. Sixty-four pages including thirty-two of perhaps 
the most astounding color you will ever see on paper. 
$6.95. HM4011

CANDICE AT SEA: A new comic heroine, in the great 
tradition of Barbarella, Phoebe Zeitgeist, and Mod 
esty Blaise,Candice, who can't seem to find a thing to 
wear, is shanghaied, plundered, keelhauled, and 
otherwise entertained for sixty-four pages of nautical 
insanity in perhaps the sexiest black and white ever 
drawn. Heavy chrome coat cover. 9" by 11". $3.95. 
HM4012
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Hittr.
CONQUERING ARMIES: From Heavy Metal maga 
zine, the dream epic of fierce horsemen who have 
never lost a battle and never won a war, who have 
always come and gone and who will always return. 
Script by Metal Hurtant editor Jean-Pierre Dionnet, 
with magnificently detailed black and white art by 
the mysterious Gal. Large size 9%" x 13 1/,". $4.95. 
HM4013

ULYSSES, PART I: Art and text by Lob and Richard 
(who brought you CandiceatSea), based on the story 
by Homer (who brought you the Iliad). The brave 
Ulysses pits his strength and wit against gods with the 
morals of movie producers and goddesses with the 
morals of movie starlets as he makes his way home 
across the universe. Certain to have been a classic. 
Full color. 9" x 11". $6.95. HM4014

IS MAN GOOD?: From Heavy Metal's first year, the 
collected full-color Moebius, including the sixteen- 
page space-spy saga, "The Long Tomorrow," the 
beautiful "Ballade," the eerie "Small Universe," and 
the utterly grotesque title story. This fifty-six page 
book includes,all the covers, one-pagers, jokes, 
nightmares and endpapers done so far by Moebius, 
Heavy Metal's most acclaimed author-artist. Full- 
color illustrations throughout. 9" x 11". $5.95. 
HM4015

HEAVY METAL BOOKS, Dept. NL-5 73 
635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. I0022

Please send me the book bargains circled below.
Please add 60<t per title for postage and shipping charges.
Enclosed find $..........., Send check 01 money order only.
Payable to HEAVY METAL BOOKS.
Sales Tax; For delivery in N.Y.C., add 8%. For delivery else 
where in New York State, add 6%.
Q HM4010 G HM4011 Q HM4012 
[J HM4013 rj HM4014 fj HM4015

Name.... 

Address. 

City.......

(Please print)

..State. .Zip.
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MYSTERY

"the day you were born and Betty 
cliud. I vowed to myself, then and 
there, I vowed,'This little girl will pay. 
This little girl will pay.1 And so I set 
out to make you into the most abnor 
mal creature the world has ever seen. 
I never sent you to school — "

"School?" Nancy inquired. "What's 
that?"

"Or work," Mr. Drew continued, 
oblivious to his daughter's inter 
ruption. "I taught you to say query in 
stead of ti.sl< and chum instead of 
friend. 1 gave you a roadster instead of 
a car. I let you have no friends except 
for that elephant Bess and George the 
butch. I hoped by the time you were 
fourteen you'd be a four-hundred- 
pound invert, but it just didn't happen 
that way—you just got prettier and 
prettier. You got more and more 
famous and sold more and more 
books...that's when I realized I'd 
created a monster...."

Mr. Drew suddenly stopped his 
reverie and regained his composure. 
Eyeing Nancy coldly, he repeated, 
"But that's all over now, my darling 
detective daughter."

Nancy was firm and composed. 
"Dad," she repeated also, "you can't 
kill the idol of millions of American 
girls. It can't be done." She spoke with 
the authority of a girl as popular as 
Nancy Drew, whom she was.

"1 know!" Mr. Drew exploded. 
"That's the weirdest part of all!" Mi- 
was counting hysterically on his fin 
gers. "No schooling, shit friends, to 
tally sexless, no job, she talks funny, 
she's a boring, witless blob, and her 
mysteries are about as mysterious as 
fried clams! It makes no sense! I made 
you as worthless as possible, and you 
become the idol of millions of 
American girls! It makes no sense at 
all!" Mr. Drew was by now totally 
hysterical.

Nancy, for the first time in her life, 
was thoughtful. "It sure does make 
you think twice about American girls 
though, doesn't it, Dad?" she asked 
slowly.

"It sure does," Mr. Drew replied in 
a monotone. "It sure does, my dear."

And then he shot himself in the 
mouth. D
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Nat Lamp& first Mm... escapes this summer!
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^^^L Beaullfully embedded in Crystal-Like flasin 
^^IP Specily Keycfiain or ^o 59 OR f , h 
^» Rawhide Necklace . ° _ âj

Send check or money order to ^
ALCES INC Depl L
P 0 Box 564
Boulder City. Nevada
pic.ist add 25: cmtaqe io- farn irern (..der'U Save An EnOangered Fecesl

MOTICE:
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No experience required; Each month we ship 
you NATIONAL LP's la rate. "You keep LP's."' 
We pay postage. In return for your opinion, you I 
icari build your LP collection. A small member-' 
ship lee is required. "First come basis." Send I 
no monev. For application write: I

EARS Dopt. NL Box 1Q045 I
5521 W. Canter SI. |

Milwaukee, Wl 53210 •

FIREWORKS

Buy Rockets * Aerials • Buz; Bombs • Repealers 
Fountains • Cones • Booby Traps • Firecrackers and

much more. Giant, New Catalog. 
Send S1 ppd. — Applied to lirst order 
National Fireworks Co. Dept 876-3 

4299 Kent Rd. Slaw, Ohio 44224

Relive those unforgetta 
ble moments in sport 
with this 14" x 22" post 
er. Send $2.50 to:

Howard Bergeaen
31 Fleetwood Drive

FarmingviHe, N.Y. 11738

Name____________ 
Address_________ 
City__Stale- -Zip——

To order DIXIE HI Ft Dopt. (NL)
n,ree f.*,a.L° 9 ' p-0- Box 6496
Please write: Richmond, Virginia 23230

To Order. . . Call Toll Free

800-446-7925
{Within Va.. . . Dial 804-257-4241)

GUARANTEES 
THE LOWEST PRICE

• Receivers
•Amps
•Tuners
•TV sets
•Car Stereo
•Portable Radios
•Accessories
•Tape Decks
•Turntables
•Speakers
• and MORE

•PIONEER
•TECHNICS
• ALTEC
• KENWOOD
•BIC
• DUAL
•MARANTZ
• SANSUI
•TEAC
• EMPIRE
•MAXELL

".. .AND THEN WE'LL GET HIM!" 
GAHAN WILSON'S WONDERFUL WORLD
of creeping paranoia, cosmic dread, and the totally unexpected 
—yours in one hilariously macabre volume, his first major 
collection since 1971. "...ANDTHEN WE'LL GET HIM!"
$12.95 hardcover; $4.95 paperback at bookstores now. MAREK
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ANYONE WHO REMEMBERS 
THE NATIONAL LAMPOON 
HIGH SCHOOL YEARBOOK

AND LAUGHS
WILL WANT TO H/WE A COPY
OF NATIONAL LAMPOON'S

SUNDAY NEWSPAPER PARODY

The pub 
lishers, editors. 
and writers who 
brought you the 
High School 
Yearbook parody, 
the mos! popular 
special edition of a 
men's magazine 
ever published, now 
bring you the perfect 
satire of" everybody's 
Sunday newspaper, with 
major news articles, hometown features and 
news, syndicated and local columns-including 
gossip, homcmaking, advice to the lovelorn, and 
political commentary-the Sunday funnies, 
a Sunday syndicated magazine section, a 
hometown advertising-supplement, and 
a hometown living supplement.

A treasure to keep, read, and reread, right 
along with your High School Yearbook parod).

Limited edition, with protective cover, folded 
and in shrink-wrap, $4.95.

Harper's maga/.me called the High School 
Yearbook parody. "The greatest work of collective 
writing since the King James Bible."

Here's the greatest 
work of parody 

since the High 
School Yearbook 
parody.

Because of the 
cost of producing 

this parody, which 
was nearly two years in the 

creating, it will be distributed only to 
select outlets, h is very possible ihat you will not be 
able to jimi it in vour area, but vou can purchase 
it now through this advertisement.

National Lampoon, Dept. NL-5-78
635 Madison Ave. 

New York. N.Y. 10022
Please send me _____copy(s) of National 
Lampoon's Sunday Newspaper Parody. Each 
copy is $4.95. which covers postage and 
handling.
Name_______________________
Address.
City___. 
State . _ .Zip.
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1. GENTLEMAN'S BATHROOM COMPAN- 2. AMERICAN ROOTS-The poster thai explains it 3. ARE VOV A N'URD?-R>r all of us. who are close
lON-This will make yours the most visited bath- ail. Ideal for classroum. living room, bedroom and tooneor more nurds,
room in your city. Code a 1 -$2.50 barroom. Code - 2-$2.50 Code = 3-S2-50

Gentleman's . 
Bathroom Companion

-,]

O*tfc«dC*4"*»'

ArefibuaNurd?
itching moiqulto bilt

Here are five of the best National Lampoon posters ever made, just off the presses. They are 
even better than Mona Gorilla, Deter- "pi"! ]\J iorata, the Magna Carta, and Lincoln's 
Gettysburg Address. They are specta- f I \ Jj cularly striking posters in full color—

NATIONAL LAMPOONper order for «.«««« m^,w* T^ handling and
20" by 31", making it one 
orate yOur apartment, of 

red-blooded American or Canadian
or Frenchman or Indonesian should I lm.L\ A IJ be without at least one or two of 
these posters. It would almost be like not having your mother's picture on the wall.

shipping. Each poster is 
hell of a cheap way to dec-
fice, or local house of ill repute. No tI¥lVp I 'C

I lm.L\ A IJ

4. I'l'Bl-SCl-NCE-Thc cover of the biggest sdlin
National Lampoon issue of all lime. Featuring this
charming young lady and ihe ripe, toothsome piece of
fruit.
Code* 4-$2.50

5. CHKEKY CHEKRl.KADERS-What else? The 
cover picture of the legendary High School Yearbook, 
almost everyone's favoriic. No school or office or home 
should be without two or three of rhcse. 
Codc=5-$2.50

National Lampoon
Dept. NL-5-78

635 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y 10022

Please rush me my poster(s).
Code #1 G Code #2 fj
Code #3 [] Code #4 G
Code #5 Q
Enclosed is my check or
money order for $2.50 per
poster.
Name____________
Address. 
City__
State Zip-
Include 50$ per order for 
postage and handling.
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HITACHI
The New Leader

In AudioTechnology

......Jbduces the world's most
powerful 50 watt receiveiiii

The new Hitachi SR 804 stereo receive' 
the revolutionary Class (j amp that instantly 
doubles its rated power from 50 to 100 
watts to prevent clipping distortion during 
those demanding musical peaks (note the 
clipped and undipped waves in the sym 
bolic graph above). The SR 804 is conserva 
tively rated at 50 watts RMS, 20-20.000 Hz 
into 8 ohms with only 0.1°o THD.

Class G is just one example _^_
of Hitachi's leadership in YfoV U I^TA f^ LJ I 
audio technology. Power ^P^ £7 * •«^F " 11 MOS/FETamplifiers.RGP When a company cares, 
T , , . r ,, , , it shows. j-head system cassette decks,
Uni-torque turntable motors, and 
gathered-edge metal cone speakers are 
just some of the others. There's a lot more. 
Ask your Hitachi dealer.
Audio Component Division. (Hitachi S.iles Corp. of AmerkM. -401 ^est -\rtesij Boulevard. Compton. CA 90220, (213') 537-8383
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refreshing taste
you can get .

4n any cigarette

KGDL
KGDL

r-f^'^h. -t

-*',i

Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health. JKings, 17 mg. "tar", 1.3 mg. nicotine; Longs, 18 nig. "la'r" 

.3 mg. nicotine av. par cigarette, FTC Report Aug. lit
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